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Vor. IV. 


SLAWKENBERGII 
FaBELLA. 


— 


ESPERA quddam frigidull, po- 
ſteriori in parte menſis Auguſti, 
peregrinus, mulo fuſco colore inſidens, 
manticd a tergo, paucis induſijs, bints calcets, 
 bracciſque ſericis coccinejs replets Argentora- 


rum ingreſſus eſt, 


Militi eum percontanti, quum portil in- 
traret, dixit, ſe apud Naſorum promonto- 
rium ſuiſſe, Francofurtum proficiſci, et Ar- 
gentoratum, tranfitu ad fines Sarmatiae menſis 
intervallo, reverſurum. 


Miles peregrini in faciem ſuſpexit — Di 
Loni, nova forma nafi / 
At multum mihi profuit, inquit peregrinus, 


carpum amento extrabens, e quo pependit act- 
naces : 


* As Haſen Slawkenbergius de Naſis is extremely 
ſcarce, it may not be unacceptable to the learned 
reader to ſee the ſpecimen of a few pages of his 
original; I will make no reflection upon it, but that 
his ſtory- telling Latin is much more conciſe than his 
philoſophic—and, I think, has more of Latinity in it 


- 


\ 


SLAWKENBERGIUS': 


at the cloſe of a very ſultry day, in 
the latter end of the month of Auguſt, 
when a ſtranger mounted upon a dark 
mule, with & ſmall cloak-bag behind him, 
containing a few ſhirts, a pair of ſhoes, 


and a crimſon- ſattin pair of breeches, en- 
tered the town of Straſburg. 


1 was one cool refreſhing evening, 


He told the centinel, who queſtioned 
him as he entered the gates, that he had 
been at the promontory of Nosgs — was 
going on to Frankfort — and ſhould be 
back again at Straſburg that day month, 


in his way to the borders of CrinsTar- 
tary. — 
The centinel looked up into the ſtran- 


ger's face — never ſaw ſuch a noſe in his 
life! 


— I have made a very good venture of 
it, quoth the ſtranger — ſo ſlipping his 
wriſt out of the loop of a black ribban, 
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naces : Loculo manum inſeruit; & magni | 
cum urbunitate, pilet parte anteriore tacid inn. | 
nu ſiniſird, ut extendit dextram, milili flori- | 
num dedit et proceſſit. - 


Dolet mihi, ait miles, iympaniſtam nanu, 
et valgum alloquens, virum adeo urbanun Ml | 


vaginam perdidiſſe; itinerari haud poterit u- fl 
dd acinaci, neque vaginam toto Argentorato, Wl | 
_ habilem inveniet. ——— Nullam unquam i © 


" Babu reſpondit peregrinus reſpiciens, —— | * 
ſeque comiter inclinans — hoc more geſts, d 
nudam acinacem elevans, mulo lento progredi- . 

ente, ut naſum tueri poſſum. n 


* 

Non immerito, benigne in, reſpandil 
miles. 8 P 
Nibili aeflimo, ait ile FRIED d, e Pede. 
mena faclitius eft. | tl 


Prout 


EP] 


to which a ſhort ſcymetar was hung : He 
pur his hand into his pocket, and with 
creat courtely rouching the forepart of 
tis cap with his left-hand, as he extend- 
ed his right — he put a florin into the 
centinel's hand, and paſſed on, | 


It grieves me, ſaid the centine}, ſpeak- 
ng to a little dwarfiſh- bandy-leg'd drum- 
mer, that fo courteous a ſoul ſhould have 
lot his S2ahhard. — he cannot travel with- 
out one to his ſcymetar, and will not. be 
able to ger a ſcabbard to fit it in all 
Straſburg. — I never had one, replied 
tne ſtranger, looking back to the centi- 
nel, and pucting his hand up to his cap 
s he ſpoke Il carry it, continued he 
thus — holding up his naked ſcymetar, his 
mule moving on ſlowly all the the time, on 
purpoſe to defend my noſe. 


It is well worth it, gentle ſtranger, re- 
plied the centinel. 


| —'Tis not worth a ſingle ſtiver, ſaid 
the bandy-leg'd drummer — 'tis a noſe 


of parchment, 
B 3 As 
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Prout chriftianus ſum, inquit miles, naſus 
ille, m ſextirs major fit, meo efſet conformis, 


Crepitare audivi ait tympaniſfta. 


 Mehercule ! ſanguinem emifit, reſpondit mi- 
les. Fg 


Miferet me, inquit iympaniſta, qui non 


ambo tetigimus ! 


Eodem temporis puncto, quo haec res argu- 
mentata fuit inter militem et tympaniſtam, 
diſceptabatur ibidem tubicine & uxore ſud, 
qui tunc acceſſerunt, et peregrino praetereunte, 
reſtiterunt. 


* 
* 


Quantus naſus] aeque longus eft, ait tu- 
bicina ac tuba. 


Et ex eodem meal ait ates velut 


 fternutamento audias. 


Tantum abeſt, reſpondit illa, quod fink: 
lam dulcedine vincit. 


nell 


& 
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As I am a true catholic —except that 
it is fix times as big — tis a noſe, ſaid 
the centinel, like my own. 


—[] heard it crackle, ſaid the drum- 
mer. 


By dunder, ſaid the centinel, I ſaw it 
bleed, | 
\ 
What a pity, cried the bandy-legg'd 
drummer, we did not both touch it! 


At the very time that this diſpute was 
maintaining by the centinel and the drum- 
mer was the ſame point debating 
betwixt a trumpeter and a trumpeter's 
wife, who were juſt then coming up, 


and had ſtopped to ſee the ſtranger pats by 


Benedicity . What a noſe! tis as 
long, ſaid the trumpeter's wife, as a trum- 


pet. 


And of the ſame mettle, ſaid tlie trum- 
peter, as you hear by its ſneezing. 


— Tis as ſoft as a flute, ſaid ſhe. 
| 134 — Tis 
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[8] 
Aneus eft, ait tubicen. 
Nequaquam, reſpondit uxor. 


Rurſum aſſir mo, ait tubicen, quod aeneus 


ef. 


Rem penitus explorabo , prius, enim digits 
tangam, ait uxor, quam dormivero. 


Mulus peregrini, gradu lento progreſſus 
eft, ut unumquodgue verbum controverſiae, 
non lantum inter militem et tympaniſtam, 
verum etiam inter tubicinem et uxorem ejus, 
audiret. 


' Nequaguam, ait ille, in muli collum 
freena demittens, & n ambabus in 
peftus ppſitis, (mulb lente progrediente) nequa- 
quam ait ille, reſpiciens, non neceſſe oft ut 
res iſthaec dilucidata foret. Minime gentium ! 


- menus naſus nunquam tangetur, dum ſpiritus 


hos reget artus—ad quid agendum! ail ur 


Jurgomagiſtri. 


Perc- 


" ef a A oo wn wm aA mw wo. 


[9] 
—'Tis braſs, ſaid the trumpeter, 


—'Tis a pudding's end—ſaid his wife. 


I tell thee again, ſaid the trumpeter, - 
'tis a brazen nole. 


ll know the bottom of it, faid the 
trumpeter's wife, for I will touch it with 
my finger before I ſleep. 


The ſtranger's mule moved on at fo 
flow a rate, that he heard every word of 
the diſpute, not only betwixt the centinel 

-and the drummer ; but betwixt the trum- 
peter and the trumpeter's wife. | 


— I =_ 
— — 1 


No! faid he, dropping his reins upon 
his mule's neck, and laying both his | 
hands upon his breaſt, the one over the 
other in a ſaint-like poſition (his mule» 
going. on eaſily all the time) No! faid 
he, looking up, I am not ſuch a debtor 
to the world —ſlandered and difappoint- 
ed as I have been as to give it that 
conviction—no! ſaid he, my noſe ſhall 


never be touched whilſt heaven gives me ; 
2 B 5 ſtrength 
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[ 10 ] 


Peregrinus ili non reſpondit. Votum Fa- 
ciebat tunc temporis ſancio Nicolao, quo fats 


in ſinum dextram inſerens, e qud negligenier 
Pependit acinaces, lento gradu proceſſit per pla- 


team Argentorati latam quae ad diverſorium 


tempo ex adverſum ducit. 


/ 


Peregrinus mulo deſcendens flabulo includi, 
& manticam inferri juſſit : gud apert et coe 
dneir ſericis femoralibus extraclis cum ar- 
gente laciniato TlepsGopect]e, his ſeſe indu- 
it, ſtatimque, acinaci in manu, 44 forum 
deambulauit. 


— —_ 2 Ae a ac 8 


[ II 8 
ſtrength—To do what? ſaid a burgomaſ: 
ter's wife, | 


The ſtranger took no notice of the 
burgomaſter's wife——he was making a 
vow to ſaint Nicolas; which done, hav- 
ing uncroſſed his arms with the ſame ſo- 
lemnity with which he croſſed them, he 
took up the reins of his bridle with his 
left-hand, and putting his right-hand in- 
to his boſom, with his ſcymetar hanging 
looſely to the wriſt of it, he rode on as 
ſlowly as one foot of the mule could fol- 
low another, thro the principal ſtreets of 
Straſburg, till chance brought him to the 
great inn in the market-place over-againſt 
the church, 


The moment the ſtranger alighted, he 
ordered his mule to be led into the ſtable, 
and his cloak-bag to be brought in ; then 
opening, and taking out of it, his crim-. 
ſon-· ſattin breeches, with a filver-fringed— 
(appendage to them, which I dare not 
tranſlate)—he put his breeches, with his 
fringed cod-piece on, and forthwith with 
his ſhort ſcymetar in his hand, walked out 
to the grand parade. | 
The 


L 12 ] 
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Quod ubi peregrinus eſſet ingreſſus, uxorem 
tubicinis ol iam euntem aſpicit; illico curſum 
fleclit, metuens ne naſus ſuus exploraretur, at- 
que ad diver ſorium regreſſus eft—exuit ſe w/- 
tibus; braccas coccineas ſericas munticae imp! 
| ſuit mulumque educi juſſit. 


— — — 
— -—— 


—ů —— — 


Francofurtum proficiſcor, ait ille, et Argen- 
toratum quatuor abhinc hebdomadts revertar. 


— — 


— - 
ͤ— — — — <9. 
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—— — 
— 
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— 
— — 


— — 


Bene curaſti hoc jumentum (ait) mult faciem 
manu demulcens me, manticamque mean, 


Plus ſexcentis mille paſſibus porta vit. 


2 . 
— — — —— 
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Longa via eft ! reſpondet hoſpes, niſi pluri- 
| mum eſſet negoti, —— Enimvero ait peregrinus 
4 naſorum promontorio redij, et naſum /pecis- 
fiffimum, egregigſiſimumque quem unquam qui/- 
quam ſortitus eft, acquiſtvi. | 

f Dum 


% 
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The ſtranger had juſt taken three turns 


upon the parade, when he perceived the 


trumpeter's wife at the oppoſite fide of 
it—fo turning ſhort, in pain left his noſe 
ſhould be attempted, he inſtantly went 
back to his inn —— undreſſed himſelf, 
packed up his crimfon-ſattin breeches, 
Sc. in his cloak-bag, and called for his 


mule. 


I am going forwards, faid the ſtranger, 
for Franckfort——and ſhall be back at 
Straſburg this day month. 


I hope, continued the ſtranger, ſtroking 


down the face of his mule with his left- 


hand as he was going to mount it, that 


you have been kind to this faithful flave of | 


it has carried me and my cloak- 


mine 


bag, continued he, tapping the mule's back, | 


above ſix hundred leagues. 


— Tis a long journey, Sir, replied the 
maſter of the inn——unleſs a man has 
great buſineſs Tut! tut! ſaid the ſtran- 
ger, I have been at the promontory of 

Noſes; 


[ 14] 


Dum peregrinus hanc miram rationem, de 
Heiꝑſo reddit, hoſpes et uxor ejus, oculis in- 
lentis, peregrini naſum contemplantur— Per 
Santos, ſanctaſque omnes, ait hoſpitis uxor, 
naſis duodecim maximis, in toto Argentorato ma- 

jor eft !—eſtne ait illa mariti in aurem inſuſur- 


rans, noune eft naſus praegranazs ? 


ll Dolus ineft, anime mi, ait hoſpes—naſus ef 


falſus — 
| | p ; Lerus eſt, reſpondit UN. 


3 Ex abiete factus eft, ait ille, terebinthinum 
 olet 


Carbunculus ineft, ait uxor. 


Mortuus eft naſus, reſpondit hoſpes. 


Novus 


1151 

Noſes; and have got me one of the 
goodlieſt and jollieſt, thank heaven, that 
ever fell to a ſingle man's lot. | 


Whilſt the ftranger was giving. this 
odd account of himſelf, the maſter of 
the inn and his wife kept both their eyes 
fixed full upon the ſtranger's noſe—By 
faint Radagunda, faid the inn-keeper's 
wife to herſelf, there is more of it than 
in any dozen of the largeſt noſes put to- 
gether in all Straſburg! is it not, ſaid ſhe, 
whiſpering her huſband in the ear, is it not 
a noble noſe. | 


Tis an impoſture, my dear, ſaid the 
maſter of the itin—'tis a falſe noſe. — 


Tis a true noſe, ſaid his wife— 


Tis made of fir- tree, ſaid he,—1 ſmell 
the turpentine, — 


There's a pimple on it, ſaid ſhe. 


Tis a dead noſe, replied the inn- 
keeper, 


Tis 


[216] 


Vivus , ait illa.— 8 IF 2 vivam 


tangam, 


 Potum fect Santo Nicola, ait peregrinus, 
naſum meum intactum fore uſque ad Quod- 
nam n tempus ? 25 reſpondit illa, — 


 Minime tangetur, inquit ile (manibus in 
peftus compoſitis) uſque ad illam boram— 
Quam horam ait illa.— Nullam, reſpondit 
peregrinus, doũec pervenio, ad — Quem locum, 
<—obſecro ? ait illa— Peregrinus nil * 
mulo conſcenſo di Nell. 


[17 ] 


'Tis a live noſe, and if I am alive my- * 


ſelf, ſaid the inn-keeper's wife, I will 
touch it. | 


have made a vow to faint Nicolas this 


day, ſaid the ſtranger, that my noſe ſhall. 


not be touched till Here the ſtranger, 
ſuſpending his voice, ' looked pI 
when? ſaid ſhe haſtily. 


It never ſhall be touched, ſaid he, claſp- 
ing his hands and bringing them cloſe to 
his breaſt, till that hour, — What hour? 
cried the inn-keeper's wife. Never! — 
never! ſaid the ſtranger, never till I am 
got For heaven fake into what place ? 


ſaid ſhe, —The ſtranger rode away with- 


out ſaying a word, 


The 
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on his way towards Frankfort, before all 


day in prayer: 


> | * 


The ſtranger had not got half a league 


the City of Straſburg was in an uproar 
about his noſe. The Compline-bells were 
juſt ringing to call the Straſburgers to their 
devotions, and ſhut up the duties of the 
no ſoul in all Straſburg 
heard em the city was like a (warm 
of bees —men, women, and children 
(the Compline-bells tinkling all the time) 
flying here and there in at one door, 
out at another this way and that way 
long ways and croſs ways——up one 
ſtreet, down another ſtreet in at this 
ally, out at that did you ſee it? did 
you ſee it? did you ſee it? O! did you 
ſee it ?!——who faw it? who did ſee it? 


for mercy's ſake, who ſaw it? 


* . | 
Alack o'day! I was at veſpers I was 


| waſhing, 1 was ſtarching, I was ſcour- 


ing, I-was quilting——Gop help me 
I never ſaw it——1 never touch'd it 
would I had been a centinel, a bandy- 
leg d drummer, a trumpeter, a trumpe- 


ter's wife, was the general cry and la- 
men- 


[ 19 ] 
mentation in every ſtreet and corner of 
Straſburg. | 


Whilſt all this confuſion and diſorder 
triumphed throughout the great city of 
Straſburg, was the courteous ſtranger go- 
ing on as gently upon his mule in his way 
to Francfort, as if he had no concern at 
all in- the affair—talking all the way he - 
rode in broken ſentences, ſometimes to his 
mule—ſometimes to himſelf-—-ſometimes 
to his Julia. 


O Julia, my lovely Julia !—nay I cannot 
ſtop to let thee bite that thiſtle—that ever 
the ſuſpected tongue of a rival ſhould have 
robbed me of enjoyment when I was upon 
the point of taſting it — 


Pugh tis nothing but a thiſtle—ne- 
ver mind it thou ſhalt have a better ſup- 
per at night. 


——Baniſty'd from my country——my 
friends—from thee.— 


Poor devil, thou'rt ſadly tired with - 
thy journey come get on a little faſter 
— there's 


2 


ES] 
—there's nothing in my cloak-bag but · two 
Ahirts—a crimſon-fattin pair of breeches, 
and a fringed—Dear Julia! 


But why to Frankfort ? — is it that 
there is a hand unfelt, which ſecretly is 
conducting me through theſe meanders and 
unſuſpected tracts !— 


—Stumbling! by faint Nicolas“ every 
ſtep——why at. this rate we ſhall be all 
night in getting in | 


To happineſs—or am I to be the 
ſport of fortune and ſlander—deſtined to 
be driven forth unconvicted — unheard — 
untouched if ſo, why did I not lay | 
at Straſburg, where juſtice——but I had 


ſworn — Come, thou ſhalt drink—to ſaint 


ar 0k punk — What doſt thou 
prick -up;thy ears at — tis nothing but a 


man, Sc. 


The ftranger rode on communing in 

this manner with his mule and Julia— 
till he arrived at his inn, where, as ſoon 
as he arrived, he alighted—ſaw his mule, 


as : he. had OE" it, taken good care 
| of 


[a] 


of took off his cloak bag, with his 


crimſofi-ſattin breeches, &c. in I——— 


called for an omelet to his ſupper, went 
to his bed about twelve o'clock, and in 
five minutes fell faſt aſleep. 


It was about the ſame hour when the 
tumult in Straſburg being abated for that 
night, the Straſburgers had all got 
quietly into their beds — but not like the 
ſtranger,” for the reſt either of their, minds 
or bodies; queen Mab, like. an elf as ſhe 
was, had taken the ſtranger s noſe, and 
without reduction of its bulk, had that 
night been at the pains of ſlitting and di- 
viding it into as many noſes of different 
cuts and faſhions, as there were heads in 
Straſburg to hold them. The abbeſs of 


fre . who, with the four great dig- 


taries of her chapter, the prioreſs, the 
eaneſs, the ſub-chantreſs, and ſenior ca- 
noneſs, had that week come to. Straſburg 
to conſult the univerſity, upon a caſe of 
conſcience relating to their placket holes 
— was ill all the night. 

The courteous ſtranger's noſe had got 
perched upon the top of the pineal gland 


of 


8 [ 22 ] 

of =, brain, and made ſuch rouſing 
work in the fancies of the four great dig- 
nitaries of her chapter, they could not 
get a wink of ſleep the whole night thro' 
for it—— there was no keeping a limb 
ſtill amongſt them — in ſhort wy got up 
like ſo many ghoſts, 


The penitentiaries of the third order 
of ſaint Francis the nuns of mount 
Catvary — the Praemonſtratenſes - the 
Clumenſes * — the Carthufians, and all the 
ſeverer orders of nuns who lay that 
night in blankets or hair-cloth, were till 
in a worſe condition than the abbeſs of 
Quedlingberg — by tumbling and toſſing, 
and toſſing . and tumbling from one fide 
of their beds to the other the whole 
night long — the ſeveral ſiſterhoods had 
ſcratch'd and mawl'd themſelves all to 
death — they got out of their beds almoſt 
flead alive — every body thought faint 
Anom had viſited them for probation 
with his fire — they had never once, in 


ſhort, 


* Hafen Slawkenbergius means the Benedictine nuns 
of Cluny, founded in the year 940, by Odo, abbẽ 
de Cluny. | 


ty 
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ſhort, ſhut their eyes the whole night 
long from veſpers to matins. 


The nuns of faint Ur/ula ated. the 
wiſelt — they never attempted to go to 
bed at all. 


The dean of Straſburg, the prebenda- - 
ries, the capitulars and domiciliars (ca- 
pitularly aſſembled in the morning to con- 
ſider the caſe of butter'd buns) all wiſhed 
they had followed the nuns of faint 
Ur/ula's example. In the hurry and 
confuſion every thing had been in the 
night before, the bakers had all forgot 
to lay their leaven — there were no but- 
ter'd buns to be had for breakfaſt in all 
Straſburg — the whole cloſe of the cathe- 
dral was in one eternal commotion — ſuch 
2 cauſe of reſtleſſneſs and diſquietude, 
and ſuch a zealous inquiry into the cauſe 
of that reſtleſſeneſs, had never happened 
in Straſburg, ſince Martin Luther, with his 
doctrines, had turned the city up- ſide 
down, 


If the ſtranger's noſe took this liber- 
ty of thruſting itſelf thus into the diſh- 
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es d of religious orders, c. what a carnival 
did his noſe make of it, in thoſe of the la- 
ity!—'tis more than my pen, worn to the 
ſtump as it is, has power to deſcribe; tho 
I acknowledge, (cries Slawkenbergius, 
with more gatety of © thought than 1 could 
have expetled from him) that there is many 
a good fimile now ſubſiſting in the world 
which might give my countrymen ſome 
idea 'of it; but at the cloſe of ſuch a 
folio as this, wrote for their ſakes, and in 
which I have ſpent the greateſt part of 
my life — tho”I own-to them the ſimile is 
in being, yet would it not be unreaſona- 
ble in them to expect I ſhould have ei- 
ther time or inclination to ſearch for it? 
Let it ſuffice to ſay, that the riot and dil- 
order it occaſioned in the Straſburgers fan- 
tacies was ſo general — ſuch an overpow- 
ering maſterſhip had it got of all the 
faculties of the Straſburgers minds — fo 
many ſtrange things, with equal corti- 
dence on all lides, and with equal elo- 

, quence 


Mr. Shand)'s compliments to orators—is very ſen- 
ble that Slawwkenbergius has here changed his meta- 
Phor— which he is very guilty of; — that as a tran- 
ator, Mr. Shandy has all along done what he could 
to make him ſtick 10 it—but chat here tas impollible. 
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derer e were ſpoken and ſworn 
to concerning it, that turned the whole 
ſtream of all diſcourſe and wonder towards 
it — every ſoul good and bad —rich and 
poor — learned and unlearned — doctor 
and ſtudent — miſtreſs and maid —gentle | 
and ſimple — nun's fleſh and woman's 
fleſh in Straſburg ſpent their time in hearing 
tidings about it — every eye in Straſburg 
languiſhed to ſee it — every finger — every 
thumb in Straſburg burned to touch it. 


Now what might add, if any thing 
may be thought neceſſary to add to ſo 
vehement a defire— was this, that the 
centinel, the bandy- legg d drummer, the 
£ trumpeter, the trumpeter's wife, the bur- 
- B 2go-maſter's widow, the maſter of the inn, 
1 and the maſter of the inn's wife, how 
e widely ſoever they all differed every 3 
0 from another in their teſtimonies and de 
i- MW ccriptions of the ſtranger's noſe — they, all 
» WM agreed together: in two points — namely, 
ce chat he was gone to Frankfort, and would 

not return to Staſburg till that day month; 
n- and ſecondly, whether his noſe was true 
or falſe, that the ſtranger himſelf was one 


uld ol the moſt perfect 83 of beauty — 
le. Vol, IN. burn „e. { : the 
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the fineſt made man! — the moſt: gente 


the moſt generous of his purſe 
the moſt courteous in his carriage that 
had ever entered the gates of Straſburg — 


that as he rode, with his ſcymetar ſlung 


looſely to his wriſt, thro' the ſtreets—and 
walked with his crimſon-ſattin breeches a- 
croſs the parade — 'twas with ſo ſweet an 
air of careleſs modeſty, and ſo manly with- 
al—as would have put the heart in jeo- 
pardy (had his noſe not ſtood in his way) 
of every virgin who had caſt her eyes up- 


on kim. ** 


J ell not upon chat heurt which is « 
| ſtranger to the throbs and yearnings of 

curioſity, ſo excited to juſtify the abbels 
of Quedlingberg, the prioreſs, the deaneſs 
and ſubchantreſs for ſending at noom day 
for the trumpeter's wife: ſhe went through 
the ſtreets of Straſburg with her huſband's 
trumpet in her hand; — the beſt appara- 
tus the ſtraitneſs of the time would allow 
her, for the illuſtration of her theory — 
ſhe ſtaid no longer than three days. 


The centinel and the bandy-legg'd drum- 
mer'!— nothing on this ſide of old 4tbers 


could equal them! they read their lectures 
under 
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under the city gates to comers and goers, 
with all the pomp of a Chryfippus and a 


Cantor in their porticoes. 


The maſter of the inn, with his oſtler 
on his left- hand, read his alſo in the ſame 
ſtile, — under the portico or gateway of his 
ſtable- yard —his wife, hers more privately 
in a back room : all flocked to their lec- 
tures; not promiſcuouſly—but to this or 
that, as is ever the way, as faith and cre- 
dulity marfhal'd them—in a word, each 
Straſburger came crouding for intellingence 
—and every Straſburger had the intel | 
gence he wanted. 


'Tis worth remarking, for the benefit 
of all demonſtrators in natural philoſo- 
phy, Sc. that as ſoon as the trumpeter's 
wife had finiſhed the abbeſs of Quedlin- 
berg's private lecture, and had begun to 
read in public, which ſhe did upon a 
ſtool in the middle of the great parade — 
ſhe incommoded the other demonſtrators 
mainly, by gaining incontinently the moſt 
taſhionable part of the city of Straſburg - 
for her anditory — But when a demonſtra- 
tor in philoſophy (cries Slawkenbergius) has 

| WT 2 a trumpet 
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a trumpet for an apparatus, pray what ri. 

val in ſcience can pretend w be heard be- 
ſides him? 


Whilſt the unlearned, thro' theſe con- 
duits of intelligence, were all buſied in 
getting down to the bottom of the well, 
where TRUTH keeps her little court 
were the learned in their way as buſy in 

pumping her up thro' the conduits of di- 
alect induction they concerned themſelves 
not with facts they reaſoned 


Not one profeſſion had thrown more 
light upon this ſubject than the faculty— * 
had not all their diſputes about it run into 
the affair of Y/ens-and cdematous ſwel- 
lings, they could not keep clear of them 
for their bloods and fouls — the ſtranger $ 
noſe had nothing to do either with wens 
or œdematous ſwellings, 


It was demonſtrated however very ſa- 
tisfactorily, that ſuch a ponderous mals of 
| heterogenoous matter could not be con- 
geſted and conglomerated to the noſe, 
whilſt the infant was  Utero, without 

deſtroying the ſtatical balance of the far- 

| 7 tus, 
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tus, and throwing it plump upon its head 
nine months before the time. — 


The opponents granted the theory 


they denied the MA OA 


And if a welle vrovifics of veins, 
arteries, Cc. ſaid they, was not laid in, 


for the due nouriſhment of ſuch a noſe, 


in the very firſt ſtamina and rudiments 
of its formation before it came into the 
world (bating the caſe of Wens) it could 
not regularly grow and be ſuſtained at- 
terwards.” 1 


This was ; all ee by a diſſertation 
upon nutriment, and the effect which 
nutriment had in extending the veſſels, 
and in the increaſe and prolongation of the 
muſcular parts to the greateſt growth 
and expanſion imaginable In the tri- 
umph of which theory, they went ſo far 
as to affirm, that there was no cauſe in 
nature, why a noſe might not grow to 
the fize of the man himſelf... 


The reſpondents ſatisfied the world 
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long as a man had but one ſtomach and 
one pair of lungs — For the ſtomach, ſaid 
they, being the only organ deſtined for 
the reception of food, and turning it into 
chyle, —and the lungs the only engine of 
ſanguification — it could poſſibly work off 
no more, than what the appetite brought 
it: or admitting the poſſibility of a man's 
overloading his ſtomach, nature had ſet 
bounds however to his lungs—the engine 
was of a determined fize and ſtrength, 
and could elaborate but a certain quantity 
in a given time—that is, it could produce 
juſt as much blood as was ſufficient for 
one ſingle man, and no more; ſo that, 
if there was as much noſe as man — they 
proved a mortification muſt neceſſarily 
enſue; and foraſmuch as there could not 


be a ſupport for both, that the noſe muſt 


either fall off from the man, or the man 
inevitably fall off from his noſe. 


Nature accommodates herſelf to theſe 
emergencies, cried the opponents — elle 
what do you ſay to the caſe of a whole 
| ſtomach— a whole pair of lungs, and but 
| balf a man, when both his legs have 


been unfartunately ſhot off f —— _ 
| | | 3 
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He dies of a plethora, ſaid they — or 
muſt ſpit blood, and in a fortnight or 
three works go off in a..conſumptioa—- 


It happens ctherways— replied the * | 
ponents. 8 


1 ought not, ſaid they. 


The more curious. and intimate inqui- 
ers after nature and her doings, though 
they went hand. in hand a. good way to- 
gether, yet. they all divided. about the noſe 
at laſt, almoſt as much as the faculty itſelf. 


They amicably laid it down, that there 
was a juſt and geometrical arrangement 
and proportion of the ſeveral parts of the 
human frame to its feveral deſtinations, 
offices, and fonctions, which could not 
be tranſgreſſed but within certain limits 
— that nature, though ſhe ſported—ſhe 
ſported within a certain circle;—and they 
could not agree about che diameter of it. 


| The Ws ſtuck mich cloſer to the 
point before them than any of the claſſes 
of the literati ;—they began and ended 

with the. word noſe; and had it not been' 
C4 for 


„ 
for - a petitio principir, which one of the 
ableſt of them ran his head againſt in the 
beginning of the-combat, the whole con- 

troverſy had been ſettled at once. 


A noſe, argued the logician, cannot 
bleed without blpod—and not only blood 
— but blood circulating in it to ſupp)y 
the phenomenon with a ſucceſſion of drops 
(a ſtream being but a quicker ſuc- 
ceflion of drops, that is included, ſaid he) 
Nov death, continued the logician, 
being nothing but the ſtagnation of the 
blood 


1 deny the 6 is the ſe- 
paration of the ſoul from the body, ſaid his 
antagoniſt—Then we don't agree about 
our weapon, ſaid the logician—Then there 
is,an end of the _ replied the anta- 

goniſt. | 


The civilians were ſtill more conciſe; 
what they offered being more in the na- 
ture of a decree—than a diſpute. | Q 


Such a monſtrous noſe, ſaid they, 
had it been a true noſe, could not poſtibly 
have 
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have been ſuffered in civil ſociety— and if 
falſe to impoſe upon ſociety with ſuch 
falſe ſigns and tokens, was a ſtill greater 
violation of its rights, and muſt have had 
ſtill leſs mercy ſhewn it. 


The only objection to this was, that 
if it proved any thing, it proved the 
ſtranger's noſe was neither true nor. falte. 


This left room for the controverſy to 
go on. It was maintained by the advo- 
cates of the eccleſiaſtic court, that there 
was nothing to inhibit a decree, ſince 
the ſtranger ex mero motu had confeſſed. 
he had been at the Promontory of Noſes. 
and had got one of the goodlieſt, Sc. Sc. 
— to this it was anſwered, it was impoſſi- . 
ble there ſhould. be ſuch a place as the - MW 
Promontory of Noſes, and the learned be 
ignorant where it lay. The commiſſary 
of the biſhop of Straſburg undericok the 
advocates, explained this matter in a 
neat upon proverbial phraſes, ſhewing 
them, that the Promontory.of Noſes was 
2 mere allegoric expreſſion, importing no 
more than that nature had given him a 
long noſe; in proof of which, with great 

.C 1 learn; 85 
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learning, he cited the underwritten au- 
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thorities *, which had decided the point 
inconteſtibly, had it not appeared that a 
diſpute about ſome franchiſes of dean and 
chapter-lands had been determined by it 
nineteen years before. 


It happened —I muſt not ſay unluckily 


for Truth, becauſe they were giving her 
a lift another way in ſo doing; that the 
two univerſities of Straſburg — the Luthc- 
ran, founded in the year 1538 by Jacobus 


Sturmius, councellor of the ſenate, and 
+ IL f the 


* Nonnulli ex i eadem edi for- 
mula utun. Quinimo et Logiſtæ & Canoniſtz —— 
Vide. Parce Bar e Jas in d. L. Provincial. Conſtitut. 
de conjec. vid. Vol. Lib. 4: Titul. 1. N. 7. qua 
etiam in re conſpir. Om. de Promontorio Naſ. 
Tichmak. ff. d. tit. 3. fol. 189. paſſim. Vid. Gloſ. 
de contrahend. empt. Ac. nec non J. Scrudr. in cap. 
F. reſut. ff. per. totum. cum his conſ. Rever. J. 


Tubal, Sentent. & Prov. cap. 9. ff. 11, 12. obiter. 


V. et Librum, cui Tit. de Terris &. Phraſ. Belg. 
ad finem cum, Comment. N. Bardy "Belg. Vid. 


Scrip. Argentotarenſ. de Antiq. Ecc, in Epiſc. At- 


chiv. fid. coll. per. Van. Jacobum Koinſhoven Fo- 
lio Argent. i583. præcip. ad finem. Quibus add. 


Rebuff in L. obvenire de Signif. Nom. ff. fol. & 
de jure, Gent. & Civil. de protib. aliena feud. per 
” federa, . teſt. Joha, Luxius in prolegom. quem velim. 

videas, de Analy. Cap. I, 277 3 Vid. Idea, 
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the Popiſh, founded by Leopold, arch-duke 
of Auſtria, were, during all this time, 
employing the whole depth of their ænow—-— 
ledge (except juſt what the affair of the 
abbeſs of Quedlingberg's placket- holes re- 
quired)—in determining the point of Mar- 
tin Luther's damnation. 


The Popiſb doctors had undertaken to 
demonſtrate à priori; that from the ne- 
ceſſary influence of the planets on the 
twenty- ſecond day of Oclober 1743 
when the moon was in the twelfth houſe 
Jupiter, Mars, and Venus in the third, 
the Sun, Saturn, and Mercury all got * 
gether in the fourth that he muſt in 
courſe, and unavoidably be a damn'd man 
—and that his doctrines, by a direct co- 
rollary, muſt he damn'd doctrines too. 


By inſpection into his horolcope, where 
kye- planets were in coition all at once 


with n (in reading this my father 
would 


* Hzc mira, farifque horrenda.  Planetarum co- 
tio ſub Scorpio Aſteriſmo in nona cœli ſtatione, 
quam Arabes relig'oni deputabant efficit Mar tir um 
Lutherum facrilegum hæreticum, chriſtianæ religions 
hoſtem accerrimum atque prophanum, cx horoſcopi 

dijectione 


7 00S 
would always ſhake his head) in the ninth 
houſe which the Arabians allotted to re- 
ligion —— it appeared that Mari Lu- 
ther did not care one ſtiver about the mat- 
ter — and that from the horoſcope 
directed to the conjunction of Mars 


they made it plain likewiſe he muſt die 


curſing and blaſpheming — with the blaſt 
of which his ſoul (being ſteep'd in guilt) 
failed before the wind, into the lake of 


| hell fire. 


The little objection of he Lutheran 
doctors to this, was, that it muſt certainly 
be the ſoul of another man, born Of. 


22, 83, which was forced to fail down 


before the wind in that manner—inaſmuch 
as it appeared from the regiſter of laben 
in the county of Mangfelt, that Euther 
Was not born in the year 1483, but in 
84 and not on the 22d day of Oclober, 
but on the 10th of November, the eve of 

5 MAartin mas- 


directione ad Martis coitum, religioſiſſimus obiit, ejus 
Anima ſceleſtiſſima ad infernos navigavit—ad AleQo, 
f Tiſh ou et Magæra flagellis i igneis eruciata peremte?. 

— 1 ucas Gauricus in Tractatu aſtrologico de 
præteritis multorum hominum accidentibus per 3 
nituras examinatis. 
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Martinmas-day, from whence he had 4 
name of Marti. 


I muſt break off my tranſlation ber 
2 moment; for if 1 did not, I know I 
ſhould no more be able to ſhut my eyes 
in bed, than the abbeſs of Quealinbherg — 
lt is to tell the reader, that my father 
never read this paſlage of Slawkenbergius 
to my uncle Taby but with triumph—not 
over my uncle Toby, for he never' oppaſed 
him in it but over the whole world. 


— Now you fee, brother Toby, he would 
fay, looking, up, that chriſtian names 
* are not ſuch indifferent. things; 
had Luther here been called by any other 
name but Martin, he would have been 
damned to all eternity—Not that I look 
upon. Martin, he would add, as a good 
name—far from it—'tis Gmething better 
than a neutral, and but a little yet 
little as it is, you ſee it was of ſome ſer- 


vice to him. 


My father knew the weakneſs of this 
prop to his hypotheſis, as well as the beſt 
logician could ſhew him yet fo ſtrange 


[33] 


is the weakneſs of man at the ſame time, 


As it fell in his way, he could not for his 


life but make uſe of it; and it was cer- 


tainly for this reaſon, that though there 


are many ſtories-in Hafen Slawkenbergins's 
Decads full as entertaining as this I am 


tranſlating, yet there is not one amongſt 
them which my father read over with 


half the delight—it flattered two of his 
ſtrangeſt hypotheſes together—his Nams 
and his Nos Es I will be bold to ay, 


he might have read all the books in the 


Alexandrine library, had not fate taken 
other care of them, and not have met 
with a book or a paſſage in one, which 
hit two ſuch nails as theſe _— the head 
at one ſtroke. } | 


The two wikrerſitics of Straſburg were 


| Bard tugging at this affair of Luiler's 


navigation, The Proteſtant doctors had 
demonſtrated, that he had not ſailed right 
before the wind, as the Popiſh doctors 
had pretended; and as every one knew 
there was no ailing full in the teeth of 
it, — they were going to ſettle, in caſe he 


had failed, how many points he was off; 
whether Martin had doubled: the cape, 


Or 


LARS. ) 7”) ac. . ⅛ A 
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or had fallen upon a. lee-ſhore; and no 
doubt, as it was an enquiry of 2 edi- 
fication, at leaſt to thoſe who underſtood 
this ſort of NAI AT Io, they had gon 
on with it in ſpite of the ſize of the ſtran- 
er's noſe, had not the ſize of the ſtranger's 


noſe drawn off the attention of the world 


from what they were about 


it was 
their buſinefs to follow. Ws 


The abbeſs of Quedlinberg and. her four 
dignitaries was no ſtop; for the enormity 
of the ftranger's noſe runing full as much 
in their fancies as their caſe of conſcience 
——The affair of their placket-holes. kept 
cold — In a word, the printers. were or- 
dered to diſtribute their types all 
controverſies r 


Twas a ſquare cap with a ſilk taſſel 
upon the crown of it to a nut ſhell —— 


to have gueſſed on which fide of the noſe 
the two univerſities wculd ſplit. | | 


'Tis above reaſon, cried the doctors on 
one fide. _ 


Lis below reaſon, cried” the others, 1 | 
'Tis 
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Tis faith, cried the one. 


Tis a fiddle-ſtick, faid the other. 
'Tis poſſible, cried the one. 
Tis impoſſible, ſaid the other. 


God's power is infinite, cried the No- 
farians, he can do any thing. 


He can do nothing, replied the Anti: 
noſarians, which implies contradictions. 


He can make matter think, ſaid the 
Noſarians. 


As nai; as you can make a velvet cap 


out of a ſow's ear, replied the Antinoſarians. 


- He cannot make two and two five, 
replied the Popiſh Gor falle 
faid their opponents 


Infinite power 1s infinite rower, faid the 
doctors. who maintained the reality of the 
noſe. It extends only to all poſſible 
things, replied the Lutberans. 


By 
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By God in heaven, cried the Popifh 
doors, he can make a noſe, if he thinks 
fit, as big as the ſteeple of * 


Now the ſteeple of Straſturg ati the 
biggeſt and the talleſt church-ſteeple 10 
be ſeen in the whole world, the Antino- 
farans denied that a noſe of 575 geome- 
trical feet in length could be worn, at leaft 
by a middle: ſized man- The Popiſh 
doctors ſwore it could- The Lutberan 
doctors ſaid No; it could not. 


This at once ſtarted a new diſpute, 
which they purſued a great way upon the 
extent and limitation of the moral and 
natural attributes of God That contro- 
verſy led them naturally into Thomas 
Aquinas, and Thomas Aquinas to the devil. 


The ſtranger's noſe was no more heard 
of in the diſpute it juſt ferved as a 
Ingate to launch them into the gulph of 
ſchool· divinity. and then they all failed 
before town: | 9 


Heat is in : proportion to the want of 


nnn. | * 
e 
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The controverſy about the attributes, I h 
inſtead of cooling, on the contrary WW = 
had inflamed the Straſburgers imaginati- e. 
a moſt inordinate degree——The kc 
ey underftood of the matter, the MW t 
er was their wonder about it—they n 
were left in all the diſtreſſes of deſire {MW or 
unſatisfied ſaw their doctors, the Parch- T 
mentarians, the Braſſarians, the Turpen- th 
tarians, on the fide the Popiſh doc- lo 
tors on the other, like Pantagruel and his 
companions in queſt of the oracle of the 


ens all embarked and out of ſight. 9 
— The poor ogy left upon 
the beach! us 
ta 
— was to be done ? — No co 
delay the uproar increaſed — every W 2c 
* one in diforder—the ny you ſet cpa. 4 
; y 


Unfortunate Straſhurgers! was there gl 
in the ftore-houſe of nature — was W © 


there in the lumber-rooms of learning— Il th 
was there in the great arſenal of chance, le 
one ſingle engine left undrawn forth to th 
torture your curioſities, and ftretch your i di 


ws, which was not pointed: by 3 ha 
han 
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hand of fate to play upon your hearts? 
I dip not my. pen into my ink to 
excuſe the ſurrender of yourſelves——'tis 
to write your panegyrick. Shew me a ci- 
ty ſo macerated with expectation — who 
neither eat, or drank, or ſlept or prayed, 
or hearkned to the calls either of religion 
er nature for ſeven and twenty days toge- 
ther, who could have held out one will 
longer. 


Rs. , + TY Ve, 


On the twenty-eighth the courteous ſtran- 
ger had promiſed to return to Straſburg. 


Seven thouſand coaches (Slatkenbergi- 
us muſt certainly have made ſome miſ- 
take in his numerical characters) 7000 
coaches—1 5000 ſingle horſe chairs — 
20000 waggons, crouded as full as they 
could all hold with ſenators, councellors, 
[yndicks——beguines, widows, wives, vir- 
gins, canons, concubines, all in their 
coaches—The abbeſs of Quedlingberg, with 
the prioreſs, the deaneſs and ſub- chantreſs 
leading the proceſſion in one coach, and 
the dean of Straſburg, with the four great 
dignitaries of his chapter on her left- 


hand the reſt following higglety-pigglety 
as 


„ FLAP *— ww 
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as they could; ſome on horſebacx 
ſome on foot—ſome led—ſome driven — 
fome down the Rhine—ſome this way— 
fome that—all ſet out at ſun-riſe to meet 
the courteous ſtranger on the road. 


Haſte we now towards the cataſtrophe 
of my tale—I fay Cataſtrophe (cries Slaw- 
kenbergius) inaſmuch as a tale, with parts 
rightly diſpoſed, not only rejoiceth (gau- 
det) in the Cataſtrophe and Peripettia of 
a DRAMA, but rejoiceth moreover in all 
the eſſential and integrant parts of it 
it has its Protafis, Epiſtaſis, Cataſtaſis, its 
Cataſtrophe or Peripeitia growing one out 
of the other in it, in the order Arifotle 
firſt planted them—withont which a tale 
had better never been told at all, ſays 
| Slawkenbergius, but be kept to a man's 

SI 


In all my ten tales, in all my ten de- 
cads, have I, Slawkenbergius, tied down 
every tale of them as tightly to this rule, 
as 1 have done this of the ſtranger 08K and 
. noſe. 
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From his firſt parley with the centi- 
nel, to his leaving the city of Straſburg, 
after pulling off his crimſon-ſattin pair of 
breeches, is the Protafis or firſt entrance 
——where the characters of the Per/onae 
Dramatis are juſt touched i in, and the ſub- 


ect ſlightly begun. 


The Epiftaſis, wherein the action is 
more fully entered upon and heightened, 
till it arrives at its ſtate or height called 
the Cataſtafis, and which uſually takes 
up the ad and zd act, is included within 
that buſy period of my tale, betwixt the 
firſt night's uproar about the noſe, to 
the concluſion of the trumpter's wife's 
lectures upon it in the middle of the 
grand parade; and from the firſt em- 
barking of the learned in the diſpute 
to the do&ors finally failing ks, and 
leaving the Straſourgers upon the beach 
in diſtreſs, is the Cazaſtafis or the ripen- 
ing of the incidents and paſſions for their 
barking | forth in the fifth act. 


This commences with the 1 out 
of the Straſburgers in the Frantkfort road, 
and terminates in unwinding the labyrinth 

| and 


TTT 
and bringing the hero out of a ſtate of 
agitation (as Ariſfotle calls it) to a ſtate of 
reſt and quietneſs, | 


This, ſays Hafen Slawkenbergius, con- 
ſtitutes the cataſtrophe or peripeitia of 
my tale——and that is the part of it Iam 
going to relate. 


We left the ſtranger behind the curtain 
ie enters now upon che ſtage. 


Len doſt thou prick up thy ears 
at ?—tis nothing but a man upon a horſe 
—yas the laſt word the ftranger uttered 
to his mule. It was not proper then to 
tell the reader, that the mule took his 
maſter's word for it; and without any 
more zf5 and ands, let the traveller and his 
horſe paſs by. 


| The traveller was haſtening with all 


diligence to get to Straſburg that night 
What a fool am I, ſaid the traveller 


to himſelf, when he had rede about 4 


league farther, to think of getting into 
Straſburg this night Straſburg ! — the 
great Straſburg ! — Straſburg, the capital 

4-0gh of 
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of all Aſatia ! Straſburg, an imperial 
city! Straſburg, a ſovereign ſtate! Straſ 
urg, garriſoned with five thouſand of 
the beſt troops in all the world !—Alas! 
if | was at the gates of Straſburg this 
moment, I could not gain admittance into 
it for a ducat,—nay a ducat and half — 
tis too much—better go back to the laſt 
inn I have paſſed——than lie I know not 
where—or give I know not what. The 
traveller as he made theſe reflections in 
his mind, turned his horſe's head about, 
and three minutes after the ſtranger had 
been conducted into his chamber, he ar- 
tired at the _ inn. 


—We have bacon in this houſe, ſaid 
the hoſt, and bread and till eleven 


odock this night had dw eggs in it— 


but a ſtranger, who arrived an hour ago, 
has had them dreſſed into an omelet, and 
we have nothing. 


Alas! ſaid the 1 harraſſed 
a I am, I want nothing but a bed—I 
have one as ſoft as is in * ſaid the 


hoſt. 


——Þ}The 
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he ſtranger, continued he, ſhould i * 
have ſlept in it, for tis my beſt bed, but I n. 
upon the ſcore of his noſe He has got Ml P 
a defluxion, ſaid the traveller Not that at 
F know, cried the hoſt But tis a camp tr 
bed, and Jaciuta, ſaid he, looking to- 
wards the maid, imagined there was not 
room in it to turn his noſe in Why ſo? IM © 
cried, the traveller ſtarting back — It is © I. 
long a noſe, replied the hoſt— The tra- of 
veller fixed his eyes upon Jacinza, then i fer 
upon the ground—kneeled upon his right I ft 
knee — had juſt got his hand laid upon ha 
his breaſt—Trifle. not with my anxiety, ¶ be 
ſaid he, riſing up again—'Tis no trifle, Pu 
ſaid Jacinta, tis the moſt glorious noſe! il be 
The traveller fell upon his knee again 
laid his hand upon his breaſt then (aid he, | 
looking up to heaven! thou haft con- "a 
» ducted me to the end of my e _ 
- Tis Diego! 


The traveller was the brother of the ®! 
Julia, ſo often invoked that night by the aſt 
ſtranger as he rode from Sraſburg upon 
his mule, and was come, on her part, 
in queſt of him. He had accompanied W _ 
his ſiſter f rom Valadolid acroſs the Fyre- Ve 


edu 
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n mountains thro' France, and had 
many an entangled ſkein to wind aff · in 
purſuit of him, thro' the many meanders 
and abrupt turnings of a lover s thorny 


— 


* had ſunk 4. it—and had 
not been able to go a ſtep farther than to 
Lyons, where, with the many diſquietudes 
of a tender heart, which all talk of - but 
few feel — ſhe ſickenꝰ d, but had juſt 
ſtrength to write a letter to Diego; and 
having conjured - her brother never to ſee 
ber face till he had found him out, and 
put the letter into his hands, Julia took to 
her bed, 


e, Fernandes (for that was her brother's 
5 name) — tho the camp-bed was as ſoft as 
ce ay one in Alſace, yet he could not ſhut 
his eyes in it. — As ſoon as it was day he 
roſe, and hearing Diego was riſen too, he. 
he enter'd his chamber, and i his 
he bter's commiſſion. | 


on 
ut, The letter was as follows : 

jed „ 8 4 
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Sieg Dise o. 
Whether my ſuſpicions of your noſe 
were juſtly excited or not — tis not now 


* to inquire—it is enough I have not had 
-« firmneſs to put them to farther tryal. 


Ho could I know ſo little of myſelf, 
* when I ſent my Duena to forbid your 
* coming more under my, lattice ? or how 
could I know fo little of you, Diego, as 
to imagine you would not have ſtaid 
+, one day in Faladolid to have given eaſe to 
my doubts? — Was I to be abandoned, 
“Diego, becauſe I was deceived? or was it 
kind to take me at my word, whether 
my ſuſpicions were juſt or no, and leave 
me, as you did, a prey to much uncer- 
«tainty, and forrow, +; 1 


In what manner Julia has reſented 
„this — my brother, when he puts this 
letter into your hands, wilt tell you: 
e He will tell you in how few moments 
« ſhe repented of the raſh meſſage ſhe 
had ſent you — in what frantic haſte 
4 ſhe flew to her lattice, and how many 
e days and nights together ſhe leaned 


« immoveably upon her elbow, looking 
| | cc th ro 


* 


10 F 
« thro' it towards the way which Diego was 
„ ht W eine ene Rees 


He will tell you, when ſhe. heard of 
« your departure how her ſpirits deſerted 
« her — how her heart ſicken d how 
« piteouſly ſhe mourn'd — how low ſhe 
« hung her head. O Diego! how many 
« weary ſteps has my brother's pity led 
me by the hand languiſhing to trace 
„out yours! how far has deſire carried 


eme beyond ſtrength—and how oft have 


« I fainted by the way, and ſunk into his 
* arms, with only power to cry out—O my 
abs UBS B74 cM 


« Tf the gentleneſs of your carriage has 
not belied your heart, you will fly to me, 
« almoſt as faſt as you fled from me 


« haſte as you will, you, will arrive but to ſee SY 


eme expire. Tis a bitter draught, Drego, 
* but oh! 'tis embitter'd ſtill more by dy- 


57 b 
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ing un ea 


J 
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She could proceed no farther, 


D222 ⁵ Sombrr- 


. 
|  Slawkenbergius ſuppoſes the word intend- 
ed was wnconvinced, but her ſtrength would 
not enable her to finiſh her letter. 


; The heart of the courteous us Diego over- 
flowed as he read the letter—he ordered 
his mule forthwith and Pernandez's horſe 
to be ſaddled; and as no vent in proſe 
is equal to that of poetry in ſuch confficts 
—— chance, which as often directs us 
to remedies as to d! eaſes, having thrown 
a piece of charcoal into the window 


whilſt the oſtler was getting ready his 
mule, he eaſed his mind againſt the wall 
as follows. 


0 D E. 


Harſb 2 untuneful are the notes of love, 


* QUnleſs my Julia = key, 
Her hand alone can touch the part, 
Whoſe dulcet-move- | 
ment charms the heart, 


thetic ſway. 
2d 


— Dieg 0 availed himſelf of it, and 


Aud governs all the man wub ſympa- 
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2d. 


o Julia! 


The lines were very natural for they 
were nothing at all to the purpoſe, ſays 
Slawkenbergius, and tis a pity there were 
no more of them ; but whether it was, 
that Seig. Diego was ſlow in compoſing 
verſes — or the oſtler quick in faddling 
mules — is not averred ; certain it was, | 
that Diego's mule and Fernanda? s horſe 


| were ready at the door of the inn, before 


Diego was ready for his ſecond ſtanza ; _ 
ſo without ſtaying to finiſh his ode, they 

both mounted, ſallied forth, paſſed the 
Rhine, traverſed Alſace, ſhaped * their 


courſe towards Lyons, and before the _ 


Stroſburgers and the abbeſs of Quedlinberg 
had ſet out on their cavalcade, had Fer- 
nandez, Diego, and his Julia, croſſed 
the Pyrenean mountains, and got ſafe to 
Valadolia. | 


Tis needleſs to inform the geographical 
reader, that when Diego was in Spain, it 
was not poſſible to meet the courteous ſtran- 
ger in the Frankfort road; it is enough to 
lay, that of all reſtleſs deſires, curiolity 
| 33 — 
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being the ftrongeſt—the Strafurgers felt 
the full force of it ; and that for three days 
and nights they were toſſed to and fro 
in the Frankfort road, with the tempeſtu- 
ous fury of this paſſion, before they could 
ſubmit to return home—When alas! an e- Y 
vent was prepared for them, of all others : 

- the moſt grievous that could. befal a free l 


PIR: 


As this 3 of the Straſburgers af. 0 
fairs is often ſpoken of, and little under- $ 
ſtood, I will, in ten words, ſays Slawkenber- fr 
gius, give the world an explanation of it, a 


and with it put an end to my ts. 


* 


| Every body knows of the ALDP ſyſtem b 
of Univerſal Monarchy, wrote by order of pl 
Monſ. Colbert, and put in manuſcript into th 
che hands of Lewis the fourteenth, in the ta 


year 1664. © 8 en 
| „ ſt 
"Tis as al known, that one branch V 


out of many of that ſyſtem, was the 
getting poſſeſſion of Straſourg, to favour 
an entrance at all times into Suabia, in 0 
order to diſturb the. quiet of Germany thi 

| and that in conſequence of this plan, 


Straſburg * 


2 en _ 
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Straſburg 1 fell at length into mo 
hands. | / 


It is the lot of few. to trace out the true 
ſprings of this and ſuch like revolutions 
The vulgar look too high for them — 
Stateſmen look too lou Truth (for once) * 
lies in the middle. 1: 4 nov oth 


What a fatal thing is the pogular pride 
of a free city! cries one hiſtorian—The 


Kraſburgers deemed it a diminution of their 


freedom to receive an imperial garriſon 
75 Ae prey to a Heuch one. 


The fate, ſays another, of the pa” 
burgers, may be a warning to all free peo- 
ple to fave their money—They anticipated 


their revenues brought themſelves under . 


taxes, exhauſted their ſtrength, and in the 
end became ſo weak a people, they had not 
ſtrength to keep their gates ſhut, and fo the 
French puſhed them open. 


Alas! alas! cries Slawkenbergius, twas 
not the French—'twas cUR10sITY puſhed -* 
them open—The French indeed, who are 
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ever upon the catch, when they ſaw the 


_ Straſburgers, men, women, and children, 


all marched out to follow the ſtranger's 
noſe each man followed his own, and 
marched in. F 

Trade and manufactures have decayed 
- and gradually grown down ever fince— 
but not from any caufe which commer- 
cial heads. have aſſigned; for it is owing 
to this only, that Noſes have ever fo run 
in their heads, that the Straſburgers could 
not follow their buſineſs, 


Alas! alas! cries Slawkenbergius, make- 
ing an exclamation—it is not the firſt— 
and I fear will not be the laſt fortreſs 
that has been either won——or loſt by 
Nos Es. 


The E N D of 
- - Slawkenbergius's T ALE. * 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. I. 


WII all this learning upon Noſes 

running perpetually in my father's. 
fancy with ſo many family prejudices— 
and ten decads of ſuch tales running on for 
ever along with them—how was it poſſible 
with ſuch exquiſite -was it a true noſe ?— 
That a man with ſuch exquiſit feelings as 
my father had, could bear the ſhock at all 
below ſtairs—or indeed above ſtairs, in any 


other poſture, but the very poſture ] have 
- deſcribed. | | 


s —Throw yourſelf down u the beg, 
dozen times—taking care only to place 
_ I * looking-glaſs firſt in a chair on one fide 
of it, before you do it—— But was the 


ranger's noſe a true noſe or Was in a 
falle . 


To tell that before hand, madam, would 
be to do injury to one of the beſt tales in 
the chriſtian world; and that is the tently, 


of the tenth decad which immediately fol-: 
ow S this, 


D. 5 This 
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This tale, crieth Slawkenbergius ſome- 


What exultingly, has been reſerved by me 


for the concluding tale of my whole work; 
knowing right well, that when I ſhall 


have told it, and my reader ſhall have 


read it thro'— *rwould be even high time 
for both of us to ſhut up the book; inal 
much, continues Slawkenbergius, as I know 
of no tale which could r ever go 


don after it. | 


—#Tis a tale iddeed! © N 


This ſets out with the firſt interview 


in the inn at Lyons, when Fernandez left 


the courteous ſtranger and his ſiſter Julia 
alone in her chamber, and is overwritten 
The InTzricacirs _ 
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e of• 
Diego and * 


Wenne thou art a * creature 
Slawkenbergius ! what a whimſical view of 
the involutions of the heart of woman haſt 
fl - thou opened! how this can ever be tranſ- 

Aaũted, and yet if this 3 of Slawken- 


15 bergius's 


% 
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| bergius's tales, and the exquiſitiveneſs of his 
moral ſhould pleaſe the world tranſlated 
ſhall a couple of volumes be.—Elſe, how 
this can ever be tranſlated into good Ex- 
I, J have no ſort of conception. There 
ſeems in ſome paſſages to want a ſixth 
ſenſe to do it rightly.— What can he 
mean by the lambent pupilability of ſlow, 
low, dry chat, five notes below the natu- 
ral tone,—which- you know, madam, is 
little more than a Whiſper? The moment 
pronounced the words, I could perceive 
an attempt towards a vibration in the 
ſtrings, about the region of the heart.— 
The brain made no acknowledgement.— 
There's often no good underſtanding be- 
twixt em. I felt as if I underſtood it. 
had no ideas. — The movement could 
not be without cauſe.— I'm loft. I can 
make nothing of it, — unleſs, may it pleaſe 
your worſhips, the voice, in that caſe be- 
ing itle more than a whiſper, unavoidably 
forces the eyes to approach not only with- 
in fix inches of. each other but to look 
into the pupils is not that dangerous? 
But it can't be avoided for to look up 
to the cieling, in that caſe the two chius 
wavoidably: meet — and to look down into 
W = 5 | :.. nel 
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each others laps, the foreheads come into 
immediate contact, which at once puts 
an end to the conference I mean to the Nr 

ſentimental part of it. What is left, WM h 
madam, is not worth ſtooping for. 


— ——__— — — 3 — —— — ——— — 
, ' 2 
1 


c HAP. u k 


M Y father lay ſtretched acroſs the I n 
bed as ſtill as Nix the hand of death I {i 
had puſhed him down, for a full hour Ii © 
and a half, before he began to play upon Il « 
the floor with the toe of that foot which be 
hung over the bed - ſide; my uncle Toby's I in 
heart was a pound lighter for it.—In a 2 
few moments, his left-hand, the knuckles ed 
of which had all the time reclined upon I '* 
the handle of the chamber-pot, came to 
its feeling—he thruſt it a little more with- 
in the valance—drew up his hand, when 
he had done, into his boſom gave 2 
hem —My good uncle Toby, with infi- 
nite pleaſure, anſwered it; and full gladly 
would have ingrafted a ſentence of conſo- [ 
lation upon the opening it afforded; but 
having no talents, as I ſaid, that way, and his 


fearing moreover that he might ſet out I the 
| with 


1 
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with ſomething which might make a bad 
matter worſe, he contented himſelf with 
reſting his chin _— upon the croſs of 
his crutch, 


Now whether the compreſſion ſhortened 
my uncle Toby's face into a more plea- 
furable oval, — or that the philaathropy 
of his heart, in ſeeing his brother begin- 
ning to emerge out of the ſea cf his af- 
fictions, had braced. up his mulſcles,—, 
ſo that the compreſſion upon his chin only. 
doubled the benignity which was there 
before, is not hard to decide. My father, 
in turning his eyes, was ſtruck with ſuch 
a gleam of ſun-ſhine in his face, as melt- 
ed down the ſullenneis of his grief in a 
moment. 


He broke Beten as follows k 


\cHaArm. 


Dir ever man, brother Toby, c. ied 
my ſather, raiſing himſelf up upon 

his elbow, and turning himſelf round to 

the oppoſite ſide of the bed where my 

j uncle 
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uncle Toby was fitting in his old- fringed 
chair, with his chin reſting upon his 
crutch—did ever a poor unfortunate man, 
brother Toby, cried my father, receive ſo 
many laſhes ? The moſt I ever faw 
given, quoth my uncle Toby, (ringing 
the bell at the bed's head for Trim) was 
to a grenadier, I think in Ihe regi- 
ment. 


Had, my uncle 100 ſhot a bullet 
thro' my father s heart, he could not have 
fallen 6905 with his noſe upon the wo 

more ſuddenly. 


4 me did my uncle Toby 


CHAP. IW. 


0 T As it Makay's regiment, quoth my 
uncle Toby, Where the poor grena- 


dier was ſo unmercifully whipt at Bruges 
about the ducats.—O Chriſt! he was in- 
nocent! cried Trim, with a deep ſigh — 

And he was hip d, may it pleaſe your 

honour, almoſt to death's door, —— They 
had better have ſhot him outright as he 
begg'd, and he had gone directly to hea- 
ven, for he was as innocent as your honour. 


te thank thee, Jim, quoth my uncle 
- Toby. 
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Toby, I never think of his, continued 
Trim, and my poor brother Tom's misfor- 
tunes, for we were all three (chool-fellows, _ 
but I cry like a coward. Tears are no proof 
of cowardice, Trim. I drop them oft-times 
myſelf, cried my uncle Toby, ——1I 
know your honour does, replied Trim, 
and ſo am not aſhamed of it my- 
lf —But to think, may it pleaſe your 
honour, continued Trim, a tear ſtealing 
nto the corner of his eye as he ſpoke 
to think of two virtuous lads with hearts 
as warm in their bodies, and as honeſt as 
God could make them the children of 
honeſt people, going forth with gallant 
ſpirits to ſeek their fortunes in the world 
—and fall into ſuch evils! poor Tom / to 
be tortured upon a rack for nothing | 
but marrying a Few's widow who fold ſau- 
ages — honeſt Dick Johnſon's. ſoul. to be 

ſcourged out of his body, for the ducats + 
another man put into his knapſack —0 . 
—theſe are misfortunes, cried Tim, pull. 
ing out his handkerchief—theſe are mis-, 
fortunes, may it pleaſe your honour, worth 


lying down and crying over. 


NV ſather could not help bluſh-, 


ng. | | | 
| _  Twould - 


| 
| 


of thy own 
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—'Twould be a pity, Trim, quoth my 
uncle Toby, thou ſhouldſt ever feel ſorrow 
—thou feeleſt it ſo tenderly 
for others. Alack-o-day, replied the 
corporal, brightening up his face-—-your 
honour knows I have neither wife or child 
I can have no ſorrows in this world, 
My father could not help ſmiling.— 


. As few as any man, Trim, replied my un- 


cle Toby; nor can I ſee how a fellow of 
thy light heart can ſuffer, but from the 
diſtreſs of poverty in thy old age — 
when thou art paſſed all ſervices, Trim, — 


and haſt out-lived they friends—An'pleaſe 


your honour, never. fear, replied Trim 
chearily — But I would have thee never 
fear, Trim, replied my uncle; and there- 
fore, continued my uncle Toby, throwing 
down his crutch, and getting up upon 
his legs as he uttered the word therefore 
in regompence, Trim, of thy long 
fidelity to me, and that goodneſs of thy 
heart I have had fich- proofs of w hilſt 


thy maſter is worth a ſhilling— thou ſhalt 


never aſk elſewhere, Trim, for a penny. 


Trim attempted to thank my uncle Toby, | 


— but had not power — tears trickled 


down his cheeks faſter than he could 


wipe 
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wipe them off—He laid his hands upon 


his breaſt — made a bow to the ground, 
and ſhut the door, 


—[ have left Trim my bowling-green, 
cried my uncle Toby—My father ſmiled 
—[ have left him moreover a penſion, con- 


tinued my uncle 7. ny father looked 


grave. 


e Hl A e: V. 


J this à fit time, ſaid my father to 
himſelf, to talk of ednone and 
CRENADIERS, Wy 


CHAP. VL 


WH E N my uncle Toby firſt 1 menti- 

oned the grenadier, my father, I 
laid, fell down with his noſe flat to the 
qu:it, and as ſuddenly as if my uncle 
Toy had ſhot him; but it was not added, 
that every other limb and member of my 
father inſtantly relapſed with his noſe in- 
10 the ſame N attitude in which 


he 


T_T ⁵ ü —— 
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he lay firſt deſcribed ; 


66 
ſo that when cor- 


poral Trim left the room, and my father 
found himſelf diſpoſed to riſe off the bed, 
—he had all the little preparatory move- 
ments to run over again, before he could \ 
do it.— Attitudes are nothing, madam,— 4 


tis the tranſition from one attitude to ano- MW; 


ther—like: the Preparation and reſolution Wl ,1 
'of the diſcord into harmony, which is all Wl, 


in all. 


For which reaſon my father played the Wn 
ſame j Jig over again with his toe upon the ¶ bu 


NY 
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farther within the valaiice—pave a hem— ae 
raiſed himſelf up upon his ehOο]. — and Wl þ 


uned tne cnamber-not ſtill a little WM the 


was juſt beginning to addreſs himſelf to 757 


my uncle Toby— 


when recollecting the un- Wthe 


ſucceſstulneſs of his firſt effort-in that atti- nun 
" rude,--he got up upon his legs, and in make- Wree 
ing che third turn acroſs the room, he ſtop- Wthe 
ped: ſhort before my uncle Toby ; and laying I der 
the three firſt fingers of his right-hand in Wis « 


the palm of his left, and ſtooping a little, 
he addreſſed wee to my uncle ny as 
x follows. 


- . — 4 Ty * 
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CH A P. VII. 


W H ENI reflect, broth Np! up- 
on MAN; and take a view of that 
dark fide of him which repreſents his life 
s open to fo many cauſes of trouble— 
when J conſider, brother Toby, how oft 
ve eat the bread of affliction, and that 
we are born-to it, as'to the portion of our 
nheritance—lI was born to nothing, quoth 
© my uncle Toby, interrupting my father— 
e but my commiſſion, Zooks! ſaid my fa- 
er, did not my uncle leave you 2 hundred 
ud twenty pounds a year? — What could 
d Wl bare done without it? replied my uncle 
0 ). — That's another concern, ſaid my fa- 
„ter teſtily But I ſay, Toby, when one 
„nns over the catalogue of all the croſs 
„ rckonings and ſorrowful items with which 
che heart of man is overcharged, tis Won- 
8 erful by what hidden reſources the mind 
n s enabled to ſtand it out, and bear itſelf 
e, op, as it does againſt the impoſitions laid 
as upon our nature. Tis by the aſſiſtance 
Do Almighty God, cried! my uncle 725, 

boking up, and preſſing the palms of his 
P. lands cloſe together —'tis not from our 
own 
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own ſtrength, brother Shandy—a centinel 
in a wooden centry-box, might as well 
pretend to ſtand it out againſt a detach- 
ment of fifty men,—we are upheld by 


the grace and the aſſiſtance of the beſt o 
Beings, 


* — That is cutting the knot, ſaid my ſa 
ther, inſtead of untying it.—But give me 
leave to lead you, brother Toby, a littl 
deeper into this myſtery, 


With all my heart, replied my uncl 
Toby. - 


My father inſtantly exchanged the at 
titude he was in, for that in which &. 
crates is ſo finely painted by Raphael | 
his ſchool of Athens; which your con 
noiſſeurſnip knows is ſo exquilitely ima 


was ſaying to the libertine he is fe 
claiming 


this: and this, and this, I don't aſk 0 
. 10 yo 


gined, that even the particular manner ol 
. ., the reaſoning of Socrates is expreſſed b 
 it—for he holds the fore-finger of I 

left-hand between the fore-finger and the 
thumb of his right, and ſeems as if he 


& You grant me this — an; 
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«you —— they follow af themſelves in 
* courſe.” 


ſore· finger betwixt his finger and his thumb, 


vith party- coloured worſted bobs 0 
{Wcerrick ! what a rich ſcene of this would 
hy exquiſite powers make] and how glad- 
would I write ſuch another to avail my- 


elf of thy immortality, and ſecure my own 
behind it. 


CHAP. VIII. 


et at the ſame time tis of fo ſlight a 
ſame and fo totteringly put together, that 
Wie ſudden jerks and hard juſtlings it una- 


ey, would overſet and tear it to pieces a 
Miozen times a day—was it not, brother 
My, that there is a ſecret ſpring within us 
Which ſpring, ſaid my uncle Toby, Itake 
v be Religion. "I that ſet my child's 

noſe 


So ſtood my father, holding faſt his 


nd reaſoning with my uncle Toby as he ſat 
n his old fringed chair, valanced around 


HOUGH man is of all others the 
moſt curious vehicle, ſaid my father, 


idably meets with in this rugged jour- 
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noſe on? cried my father, letting 90 his 
finger, and ſtriking. one hand againſt the 
other—It makes every thing ſtraight for 
us, anſwered my uncle Toby—Figuratively 
ſpeaking, dear Toby, it may, for aught ! 
know, ſaid my father; but the ſpring I am 
ſpeaking} of, is that great and elaſtic pow- 
er within us of counterbalancing evil, 
which like a ſecret ſpring. in a well-order- 
ed machine, though it can't prevent the 
ſnock — at leaſt it OR n our ſenſe 
in dn $ 4 | 


Now, my dear brother, * my father, 
replacing his fore- finger, as he was come- 
ing cloſer to the point, — had my child ar- 
rived ſafe into the world, unmartyr'd in 
that precious part of him —fanciful and 
extravagant as I, may appear to the 
world in my opinion of chriſtian names, 

and of that magic bias which good or bad 
names irreſiſtably impreſs upon our cha- 
racters and conducts heaven is witneſs! 
that in the warmeſt tranſports of my wiſh- 
es for the proſperity of my child, I never 
once wiſned to crown his head with more 
glory and honour, than what GeorGr. 
n of 
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nean would have ſpread around | 
it. - (1 | 128 5 tight 1 


But alas! continued my father, as 50 
greateſt evil has befallen him 1 muſt 
counteract and undo tit with, the 7 7 87 
good. | =o 1291; 19 211: 1 974 Ye 


* 


He ſhall be chriſtened T; merit, 


brother. . 315111 dib St 
st arts Fi bal 45 2 

I wiſh i it may anſwer—replicd 0.79 uncle 

Taby, riſing up. f 


1 15 1 
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War a ; chapt er of en aid my 
father, turning himſelf about upon 
the firſt landing, as he and my uncle Toby 
were going down ſtairs hat a long 


chapter of chances do the events of this 


world lay open to us! Take pen and ink 


in hand, brother Toby, and calculate it 
fairly I know no more of calculati- 
ons than this balluſter, ſaid my uncle 


Toby, (ſtriking ſhort of it with his crutch, 
and hitting my father a deſperate blow 


ſouſe 


—— 
P ˙¹ ⁵˙ QQQ RF a + - a —_ - - 


„„ 8 


— — 
” 


- —U— ——— —— 


_ —  _—_— 
- . 


- that 
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fouſe upon his - ſhin-bone) —— Twas a 
hundred to one—cried my uncle Toby. —— 
I thought, quoth my father, (rubbing his 
ſhin) you had known nothing of calcu- 
lations, brother Toby, '——— *Twhs a 
meer chance, ſaid my uncle Toby 


Then it adds one to the chapter — rer ldd 


| = father. 


; The double ſucceſs x my ſither's re- 
partees tickled off the pain of his ſhin at 
once it was well it ſo fell out — (chance 
again) or the world to this day had 
never known the ſubject of my father's 
calculation-— · 0 gueſs it there was no 
chance What a lucky chapter of chances 
has this turned out! for it has ſaved me 
the trouble of writing one expreſs, and 
in truth I have enow already upon ny 
hands without it -Have not I pro- 
miſed the world a chapter of knots? 

two chapters upon the right and the 
wrong end of a woman ? a chapter upon 
whiſkers? a chapter upon wiſhes ?——a 
chapter of notes ? No, I have done 
a chapter upon my uncle Taby's 


modeſty; to 7 nothing of -a chapter 
| upon 


fo 


fo 


r 
upon chapters, which I will finiſh before 
I ſleep—by my great grandfather's whi 
kers, I ſhall never * half of em * 
this roy . 


Take pen and ink in "ae aud ls. 
ate it fairly, brother Toby, faid my father, 
and it will turn out a million to one, that 
of all the parts of the body, the edge of 
the forceps ſhould have the ill lack juſt to 
fall upon and break down that one part, 
which ſhould break down the fortunes of 

our houſe with it. | 


It might have been 3 teplied my 
uncle Toby I don't comprehend, faid 
my father—Suppoſe the hip had preſent- 
ed, replied my uncle Toby, as 'Dr. _y 
foreboded. | 


My father reflected half a minute 
looked down touched the middle of his 
dorch lightly with his = 


Bro, ſaid he. 


Var. IV, 
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,CHASX. 


1 it not a ſhame to make two chapters 
of what paſſed in going down one pair 
of ſtairs? for we are got no farther yet 
than to the firſt landing, and there are fil- 
teen more ſteps down to the bottom; and 
for aught I Know, as my father and my 
uncle Toby are in a talking humour, there 
may be as many chapters as ſteps ,—let 
that be as it will, Sir, I can no more help 
it than my deſtiny :—A ſudden impulſe 
comes acroſs me drop the curtain, 
Sandy] drop it Strike a line here 
acroſs the paper, T; riftram—1 ſtrike it—and 
hey for a new chapter! 


„The duce of any other rule have I to 
govern myſelf by in this affair—and if 
had one — as I do all things out of all 
rule J would twiſt it and tear it to 


pieces, and throw it into the fire when! 
had done—Am I warm? I am, and the 
cauſe demands it— a pretty ſtory! is a 
man to follow rules or rules to follow 
him? | 


Now 


- (77854} 


ks os. you * kaow, being my 
chapter upon chapters, which I promiſed 
to write before I went to ſleep, I thought _ 
it meet to eaſe my conſcience entirely, he- 
fore Þ lay'd down, by telling the world - 
all I knew about, the matter at once; Is 
not this ten times better than to ſet out 
dogmatically with a ſententious parade of 
wiſdom, and telling the world a ſtory of 
a roaſted horſe—that chapters relieve. the 
mind—that they affiſt—or impoſe upon 
the imagination—and that in a work of 
this dramatic caſt they are as neceflary as 
the ſhifting of ſcenes——with fifty other 
cold conceits, enough to extinguiſh the 
fire which roaſted him. O] but to un- 
derſtand this, which is a puff at the fire 
of Diana's temple you muſt read Lon- 
ginu—read away — if you, are, not a jot 
the wiſer by reading him the firſt time over 
never fear—read him again—Avicenna 
and Licetus, read Ariflotk's metaphyſicks 
forty times through a piece, and never 
underſtood a ſingle word.— -But mark 
the conſequence———-Avicenna turned out 
a deſperate writer at all kinds of writing 
for he wrote books de omni ferrbilr, 
n 8 
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and for Licetus 0 Fortunio) though all the 
| world nous he was s born a foetus “, of 


no 

* Ce Fei netoit pas plus grand que Ia palm 
de la main; mais fon pere Payant Examine en qua- ; 
life de Medecin, & ayant trouve que C'etoit quel- ( 


que choſe de plus qu un Embryon, le fit tranſporter 

tout viyant à Rapallo, ou il le fit voir à Jerome Bardi 

& 2 d'autres Medecins du lieu. On trouva qu'il ne 

Jai manquoit flen d'eſfentel à la vie; & ſon pere pour M y 
faire voir un eſſai de fob Erpkttence, entreprit da- 
chever Pouvrage de la Nature, & de travailler a la 
fotma tion de l En fant avec le meme artifice que celui 
dont on ſe ſert pour faire eclorreles Pouleis en Egy pte Di 
Il inſtruiſit une Nouriſſe de tout ce qu'elle avoit 4 

faite, & ayant fait mettre ſon hl dans un four pro- 
prement accommode, il reuflit a1'clever et a lui faire 
prendre ſes aceroſſſemens neceſſaires, par Puniforinite 
d'une chaleur Etrangere meèſurte Exactement ſur les 
degres d'un Thermometre, ou'd'un autre inftrument 
| equivalent. (Vide Mich. Gluſtinian, ne gli Sciitt 


Liguti & Cart 223. 448) wy 
On auroit toujours'6iE très-ſatisfaĩt de linduſttie Thi 
d'un Pere fi experiment dans I'Art de la Generation, *. 


quand il n'auroit pd prolonger la vie a ſon fils que 
pour, quelques mois, ou pour peu d'annees. 

ais quand on ſe repreſente que Enfant a vecu 
pres de quitre-vingts ans, & que il a compo!e quatre - 11 
vingts Ouvrages" differents "tous fruits d'une longve Gone 
lecture. il faut convenir que tout ce qui eſt incroys-* Pang 
ble n'eſt pas toujours faux, & que la Vraiſenblara (Le 


n el pas toujours du cott de la Ver ild. a Mc 


-- IM 
no more than five inches and.a half in 


length, yet he grew. to "that: aſtopiſhing | 


height in literature, as to write a ho 
with. a title as long as himſelf the 
learned know I mean his Gapop/ychane 


thropologia, upon the origin ol the human 
ſoul. 


So much for 3 upon chapters, 
which I hold to be the beſt chapter in my 
whole work; and take my word, whoever 
teads it, is full as well employed, as in 
picking ſtraws, 


CHAP. XL 


„ ee bring all things to rights, 
ſaid my father, ſetting his foot up- 
en the firſt ſtep from the landing 
This Trgſiegiſtus, continued my father, 
Wb bis leg _ ang mug to my 


Il n'avoit que 3 ans lors qu'il copmpala 
Gonopſychanthropologia de Origine Anime hu- 
pane, 5 

(Les Enfans celebres, reviis & corriges par M. De 
la 3 de Academie * F. 


; 
} 
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uncle Toby —— vas the greateſt (Toby,) of 
all earthly beings ——he was the great- 
eſt king -the greateſt lawgiver— 
the greateſt philoſopher and the 
greateſt prieſt and engineer- 


Aan courſe, faid wy father. 


CHAP. XI. 


— AND ow EE your e miſtreſs? cried 
my father, taking the ſame ſtep 

over again from the landing, and calling to 
Suſannah, whom he ſaw paſſing by the foot 
of the ſtairs with a huge pin-cuſhion in 
her hand'— how does your miſtreſs? As 
well, ſaid Suſannah, tripping by, but with- 
out looking up, as can be expected 
What a fool am I, ſaid my father! drau- 
ing his leg back again — let things be as 
they will, brother Toby, tis ever the pre- 
ciſe anſwer And how is the child, pray? 
— No anſwer. And where is doctor Slop? 
added my father, raiſing his voice aloud, 
and looking over the balluſters—Sy/annab 
was out of hearing. 


Of 


A, OE © i. 3 @£ 


— 
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Of all the riddles of a married life, ſaid 
my father, croſſing the landing, in order to 
ſet his back againſt the wall, whilſt ne | 
propounded it to my uncle Toby—of all the 
puzzling riddles, ſaid he in a martied ſtate, 
—of which you may truſt me, brother | 
Toby, there are more aſſes loads than al! ñ 
Job's ſtock of aſſes could have carried— _ 1 
there is not one that has more intricacies _ 
in it than this that from the very mo- 
ment the miſtreſs of the houſe is brought 

to bed, every female in it, from my lady's 

gentlewoman down to the cinder-wench, 
becomes an inch taller for it; and give 

WY themſelves more airs upon that ſingle inch, 

than all their other inches put together. 


I think, "rather; replied my uncle Toby, Mi 
that *tis we who ſink an inch lower. —15 

[ meet but a woman with child -I do it — 'F 

'Tis a heavy tax upon that half of our fel- 1 

low-creatures, brother Shandy, ſaid my un- vi 

cle Toby——Tis a piteous burden upon 

em, conntiued he, ſhaking his head. —- ' 
Les, yes, tis a painful thing——ſfaid my 
father, ſhaking his head too——but cer- 
_— ſince ſhaking of heads came into fa- 

E 4 | ſhion.. 
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ſhion, never did two heads ſhake together, 
in concert, from two. nen ſprings, 


- God bleſs} em en my unde 
Duce take & Toby and my father, each 
to . f | 


CHAP. XI 


* OLLA vou e | —here's 

xpence do ſtep into that book- 
feller's 7 — and call me a day- tall critick. 
Jam very willing to give any one of em a f 
crown to help me with his tackling, to get b 
my father and my uncle Joby off the frairs, | 
and to put them to bed—— 


GIS Gam cm ic JT ©. 


| 4 


—— Tis even hi igh time; for except a 
ſhort nap, which Thi both. got whilſt 
Trim wes boring the CT? a 
which, by the by, d. my father no ſort 
of good upon the ſcore of the bad hinge 
they have not elſe ſhut their eyes, ſince 
nine hours before the time that doctor S 
was led into the back parlour in that dirty 
98 by Obadial. | 


Was 
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Was eyery dey of wy life ia he g buſy 
g day as Burr TA 10. Ike FRY 
TREO | | Ep 


1 will not folgt that ſentenes tall 7 have 
made an obſervation pan the ftrangy 
ſtate os gffairs between the reader and my- 
ſelf, juſt as things ſtand at preſent—an 
obſervation never applicable before to any 
ane biographical writer ſince the creation 
of the world, but to myſelf and | be- 
lieve will never hold good to any 05 Fl 
until its final deſtruction and ther: 
| for the yery novelty of jt. alone, it muſt 
| " worth your worſhip's W to. 


Lam his. month. ons whole year older 
thag I s this time duslve- month; and 
having got, $5 you perceiye, almoſt into 
the middle of any (och volume——and 
no farther than to my firſt day 's een 
tis demonſtrative that I. have three 1 
ved gd. ſyity-four days more: life to 
write juſt now, than when I firſt ſet out: 
o that inſtead of advancing, 3s ο n 
writer, in my work wich what 1. have 

ding at it on the contrary » k 
in £72 Kon * any volumes back. 
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Was every day of my life to be as bu{y 


a day as this And why not and 
the tranſactions and opinions of it to take 
up as much deſcription And for what 
reaſon ſhould they be cut ſhort? as at 
this rate I ſhould juſt live 364 times faſter 
than IT ſhould write It muſt follow 
an' pleaſe your worſhips, that the more 
I write, the more I ſhall have to write 
and conſequently, the more your wor- 
ſhips read, the more j your worſhips wall 


have to read. 


WII this be good . your worſhip s eyes! 


It will do well for mine; and, was it 
not that my Orixiors will be the death 
df me, I perceive ſhall lead a fine life of 
it out of this ſelf.ſame life of mine; or, 
in other words, ſhall lead a Aren of fine 
Ke together. | 


As for the voogala of twelve e 
à year, or a volume a month, it no way 
alters my proſpect write as I will, and 
'Tufh as I may into the middle of things, 
as Horace adviſes, ——I ſhall never over- 
take myſelf——whipp'd and driven to 4 


n << w©<S ca coca 
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laſt pinch, at the worſt I ſhall have one 
day the ſtart of -my' pen——and one day 
is enough for two volumes——and two 


Heaven proſper” the üben of 


paper under this propitious reign, which 
is now open'd to us,—as I truſt its pro- 
vidence will proſper every thing elſe in 1 


that is taken 1 in hand —— 11 


As for th propigition of Gedle——1 


give myſelf no concern—— Nature is all 


bountiful I ſhall never want tools to 
kr cv e oy N 4 


ths then, friend! you W LY my 
father and my uncle. 7 oby off the ſtairs, 
and ſeen them to bed And how did 
you manage it? Tou dropp'd a cur- 
tain at the ſtairs foot—1 thought you had 


no other way for i. Here $ & crown for 
your trouble. dee ee 11582 


; CHAP. 


volumes will be Wag for one 16 year. — 


Tus reach me my binockes off 


| ſannab There i is not a moment's time 
to dreſs you, Sir, cried Suſannah the 


 compariſons——Bleſs me, Sir, ſaid Suſan- 


compliment my brother Toby as not 


throw away ſo great a name as Triſmegiſtu 
upon him—But he may recover. 


in G4 J 


CHAP. xv. 


the chair, ſaid my father to Su- 


child is as black in the face as my 
As your, what ? ſaid my father, for like 
all orators, he was & dear. fearcher into 


| 
/ 
; 
: 
2 
b 
k 


nab, the child's in a fit——And where's 
Mr. Yorck—Never where he fhould be, 
ſaid Suſannah, but his curate's in the 
dreſſing- room, with the child upon his 
arm, waiting for the name — and my 
miſtreſs. bid me run as faſt as I could to * 
know, as captain Shandy-is the godfather, 
whether it ſhould not be called after him. 


Were one ſure, ſaid my father to him- 
ſelf, ſcratching, his eye-brow, that the 
child was. expiring, one might as well 


and twould be a pity, in ſuch a. caſe, to 


No, 
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No, no—faid my father to Siſaunab, 
[ll get up There's no time, cried Su- 
faunab, the child's as black as my ſhoe. 
Triſinegi tus, faid my father But ſtay 
thou art a leaky et, Suſannah, ad- 
ded my father; can'ſt thou carry 7riſme- 


ziſtus in thy head, the length of the gal- 
Can I? cried | 


kery without ſcattering - 
Suſannah, ſhutting, "the door in 2 huff— If 
ſhe can, TH be ſtiot, fal id my father, bounc- 
ing out of bed in the dark, fa MOR 
for his breeches, *% 


2 N 6 


| Suſannah ran with al Hand cog the 
WF. 1 d: 10900! 3 


N father made al pom peck 0500 
bis breeches. 


Suſannah | got ITY ſtarr, and kept 1 1 
Tis i —ſomeching, ried Syfarinab— 
There is. no. chriftiaa name in the wor 8 
did the curate, beginning: with Tri, 
but Triſtram. Then tis ee 
quoth n 
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There is no gi ON to it, noodle |—— 


'tis my own name, replied the curite, 


dipping. his hand as he ſpoke into the 
baſon—Trifram ! ſaid he, &c. He. Ec. C. 
ſo Triftram was I called, and Tri firam ſhall 


I be tothe day of my death, 


My father followed Suſannah with 
his ieee acroſs his arm, with no- 
thing more than his breeches on, faſtened, 
through haſte, with but a ſingle button, 
and that button, through hafte, thruſt on- 
y half into the button-hole. 


—She has not forgot the name, cried 
my father, half opening the door—No, 
no, ſaid the curate, with a tone of intel- 
ligence— And the child is better, cried 
vi ſannab— And how does your miſtreſs ? 
As well, ſaid Su/annab, as can be expected, 
-Piſh!. ſaid my, father, the button 


of his breeches flipping out of the button- 
hole So that whether the interjection 
was levelled at Siſannab, or the button- 
hole, — whether piſh was an interjection 
of oontempt, or an interyection of modeſty, 
is a doubt, and muſt be a doubt till I ſhall 

have 
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have time to write the three following fa- 
vourite chapters, that is, my chapter of 
chamber-maids my chapter * Piſpes, and 
my er ot wet _ A 

All the | fight 1 am b to give the 
reader at preſent is this, that the moment 
my father cried Piſh! he whiſk'd himſelf 
about - and with his breeches held up 
by one hand, and his night-gown thrown 
acroſs the arm of the other, he returned 
along the gallery to bed, ſomething flower 


than he came. d 
ln It 1 11 


Gi 1 4 r. XV.. 


1 


Wiſh I could write a ; choper upon 
deep. 


A fitter 50 could never dave pre- | 
ſented itſelf, than what this moment o. I 
fers, when all the curtains of the family 
ve drawn—the candles put out and no 
creature's eyes are open but a ſingle one, 
ſor the- other has been ſhut theſe win 

Years, of my: NN" 8 nurſe. WER 


/te 
- 
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- Ik js a fine ſubject! 
And yet, as es to is, I would us. 


dertake to write a dozen chapters upon 
button-holes, both quicker and with more 
tame than a lingle chapter 0 this, 


"I 


| Button-holes! ———r—there-is ſornething 


lively in the very idea of em and truſt 


me, when I get among em You 
gentry with great beards --— look as 
grave as you will — III make merry 
work with my button-holes —I ſhall have 
em all to myſelf tis a. maiden ſubject 
J ſhall:ran foul of no Mans wiſdom 
or -fine ſayings 1 in it. 


yk 5 Wh 
nothing of- it before I. begin 
dah at hour fine ſayings in the firſt place 
and in the next, I cannot for my ſoul 


ſit a grave face upon a bad matter, and 


tell the world tis the refuge of the 


unfortunate ——theepfranchiſement of the 


priſoner the douny ſap of che hopeleſs, 
the weary ant the broken-hearted; nor 
. Ppuld I ſet out with a lye in my mouth, 


by 
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by affirming, that of all the the foft and 
delicious.” functions of our nature, by 
which” the great author of it, in his 
bounty, has been pleaſed to recompence 
the ſufferings where with his juſtice and 
his good pleaſure has wearied us — chat 
this is the chiefeſt (l know pleaſures 
worth ten of it) or What a happineſs it is 
to man, when the anxieties aud paſſiong 
of the day are over, and he lays Fan 
upon his back, that his ſoul ſhall be ſo 
ſeated within him, that which ever way 
ſhe turns her eyes, the heavens. ſhall lock 
calm and ſweet above her no deſire 
or fear——or doubt that traubles the 755 
nor any difficulty pass d, preſent, or 
come, that the imagination may not pas 
oyer withaut offtence, in that ſweet ſeceflion, 


— « God's bleſſing 08 ſaid. Gauche Bancha, 
« be. upon the man who fuſt inyented 
« this Cit Gare. thing called, feen e 
cer a man all over bke a cloak. 
Now there is more to me in We 
peaks warmer ta my heart and affections, 
tha all che. diſſertations ſqueeg d om ot 
the heads of the learned together upon 
the ſubject. „ 7 
N — Not 


* 


\ 
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© os ag that I wanker 8 of 
what Montaigne advances 5 it t 


admirable in its (WAY. (I quote by 
memory, A 


The world enjoys other Winde ſays 
he, as they do that of ſleep, without 
. taſting or feeling it as it flips and paſſes 
by — We ſhou'd ſtudy and ruminate up- 
on it, in order to render proper thanks 
to him who grants it to us—for this end 
I cauſe myfelf to be diſturbed in my 
ſleep, that I may the better and more 
ſenſibly reliſh it — And yet 1 fee few, 
ſays he again, Who live with leſs ſleep 
when need requires; my body is capable 
of a firm, but not of a violent and ſud- 
den agitation I evade of late all violent 
exerciſes -I am never ry with walk- 
| ing but from my youth, I never liked 
to ride upon pavements. I love to lie 
hard and alone, and even without my 
wife — This laſt word may ſtagger the 
faith of the world but remember, « La 
Vraiſemblance (as *. ſays in the 
©affair of Liceti) weſt pas toujours 
du Cote de la Verite,” And ſo much 


for lep. TE 
C 
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CHAP. XVI. 


F my vin will but venture M 

brother Toby, Triſmegiflus ſhall be 
dreſs'd and brought down to us, whilſt 
you and I are getting our breakfaſts ; 
gar; : 1 


— o, tell FEY Obadiab, to fie 
here. 


She is run up ſtairs, anſwered Obadiah, 
this very inſtant ſobbing and crying, 
and wringing her hands as if hey dum 
r e ed 1 


we che! n a rare month; off it 
ſaid my father, turning his head from | 
Obadiah, and looking wiſtfully'in my un- 


cle Toby's face for ſome time we ſhall 


have a deviliſh month of it, brother Toby, 
ſaid my father, ſetting his arms a-kimbo, 
and ſhaking his head; fire, water, wo- 
men, wind brother Toby - Tis ſome 
misfortune, quoth my uncle 70% That 
it is, cried my father,. to have ſo ma- 


BY 


ion) | 
ny jarring elements breaking looſe, and 
riding triumph in every corner of a gen- 
tleman's boyſe——Litxle boots. it to the 
peace of a family, brother Toby, that you 
and I poſſeſs: ourſelves, and fit here ſilent 
and unmoved, whilſt ſuch a ftorm is 
n over our neee | 


— And what s the matter Suſannah ? 
They have called the child Trifram—— 
gnd my miſtreſt is juſt got out of an 
hyſterick fit about it—No!—'tis not my 
fault, ſaid Suſannab— told him it was 
en 


— lake tes for yourſelf brother 
Toby, faid my father, taking down his 
hat — but how different from the allies 
and. agitations of voice and members 
which a aten reader would imagine 


I 4) How he fake in tha a od 

lation — and tgok down his hat with the 
gentleſt mavement of limbs, that ever 
aßfliction e and * toge- 
N 


e860 
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o to the bowling-green for corpo- 
ral 771 rim, ſaid my uncle Toby, ſpeaking 
to Obadiab, as ſoon as my father left the 
room. 


C H A P. XVI. 


W. E N the e of my NOSE 

fell ſo. heavily: upon my father's 
the reader remembers that 
he gs inſtantly up ſtairs, and caſt him- 
{elf down upon his bed; and from hence, 
unleſs , he has a great inſight into hu- 
man nature, he will be apt to expect a ro- 
tation of the ſame aſcending and deſeending 
movements from him, upon this muafor- 
tune of my NA ME ;—< —D0.' 


The different weight, . een 
even the different package of two vexa- 
tions of the ſame weight, — makes a very 
wide difference in our manners of bearing 
and getting through with them. —It is 
not half an hour ago, when (in the great 
hurry and precipitation of a Poor devil's 
writing for daily bread) I threw a fair 
ſheet, which I had juſt finiſhed, and care- 

3353 
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fully wrote out, flap into the fire, inſtead 
of the foul one. 


Inſtantly I ſnatch'd off my wig, and 
threw it perpendicularly, with all imagi- 
nable violence, up to the top of the room 
—indeed J caught it as it fell but there 
was an end of the matter; nor do I 
think any thing elſe in Nature, would 
have given ſuch immediate eaſe : She, 
dear Goddels, by an inſtantaneous im- 
pulſe, in all provoking caſes, determines 
us to a ſally of this or that member — or 
or elſe ſhe thruſts us into this or that place, 
or- poſture of body, we know not why— 
But -mark; madam, we live amongſt 
riddles and myſteries—the moſt obvious 
things, which come in our way, have 

dark ſides, which the quickeſt ſight can- 

not penetrate into; and even the cleareſt 
and moſt exalted underſtandings amongſt 
us find ourſelves puzzled and at a loſs in 
almoſt every cranny of nature's works; 
ſo that this like a thouſand other things, 
falls out for us in a way, which tho' we 
cannot reaſon upon it. — yet we find the 
yoo! of it, may it pleaſe your reverences 
| and 


— 
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and your worſhips — * that's enough 
for us. 


Now, my father ad not he -down 
with this affliction for his life—nor could 
he carry it up ſtairs like the other — He 
walked oompoſedly out with it to the 
fin- pond. | 


Had my father leaned his head upon 
his hand, and reaſoned an hour which 
way to have gone—teaſon, with all her 
force, could not have directed him to any 
thing like it : there is ſomething, Sir, in 
tek what it is, I leave to 
ſyſtem builders and fiſh pond diggers be- | 
twixt em to find out—but there is ſome- 
thing, under the firſt diſorderly tranſport 
of the humours, ſo unaccountably becalm- 
ing in an orderly and a ſober walk towards 
one of them, that I have often wondered 
that neither ythagoras, nor Plato, nor So- 
In, nor Lycurgus, nor Mahomet, nor any of 
your noted law-givers, ever gave order 
about them. 


CHAP. 
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c H A P. XVIII 5 


TOUR - Neider ſaid GE. ſhutting 
"the .patlour. door before he 
to ſpeak, has heard, I imagine, of this 
unluckly accident——O yes, Trim ! faid 
my unele Toby, and it gives me great con- 
cent—Tam heartily concerned too, but 
hope your honour, replied Tri rim, will do 
me the juſtice to believe, that it was not 
in chie Kat owing to me To thee—— 
Trim ! exied my uncle Toby, looking kind. 
ly in his face twas SyſannaÞ's and the 
curate's folly betwixt them — What buſi 
neſs could: they have together, an' pleaſe 
your honour, in the garden % the gal- 
Tery, thou 3 replied * uncle 
. Toby. | 


"Tim Found he was upon a wrong ſcent, 
er ſhort with a low bow To 
misfortunes, quoth the corporal to him- 
ſelf, are twice as many at leaſt as are need- 
ful tobe talked over at one time, — the 
miſchief the cow has done in breaking in- 
to the fortifications, may be told his ho- 

nour 
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nour hereafter—T7im's caſuiſtry and ad- 


dreſs, under the cover of his low bow, 


prevented all ſuſpicion: in my uncle Toby ; 
ſo he went on with what he had to ſay w 
Trim as follows. | 


For my own part, Trim, though I 
can ſee little or no difference betwixt my 
nephew's being called Triſtram or Tri/me- 
gif us—yetias the thing fits to near my 
brother's heart, Trim, —I would freely 
have given a hundred pounds rather than 
it ſhould have happened—A hundred 
pounds, an' pleaſe. your ' honour, replied 
Trim, I would not give a cherry-ſtone 
to boot—Nor would I, Trim, upon my 
own account, quoth my uncle Toby—— 
but my brother, whom there is no argu- 
ing with in this caſe— maintains, that a 


great deal more depends, Tim, upon 


chriſtian names, than what ignorant peo- 
ple imagine; for he ſays there never 
was a great or heroic action performed 
ſince the world began by one called Triſfram 
—nay he will have it, Trim, that a man 
can neither be learned, or wiſe, or brave 
Tis all a fancy an' pleaſe your honour 
l fought juſt as well, replied the cor- 


Vol. IV. F . Fora 
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£-< wot et. nee 


. 
poral, when the regiment called me Trim, 
as when they called me James Butler 
And for my own part, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, though I ſhould' bluſh. to boaſt of 


myſelf, Trim, —— yet had my name been 

Alexander, I could have done no more 

at Namur than my duty—Bleſs your ho- | 

nour! cried Trim, advancing three ſteps , 

-as he ſpoke, does a man think of his 

chriſtian name when he goes upon the 
l 
n 


attack? Or when he ſtands in the 
trench, Trim? cried my uncle Jah, 
looking firm——— Or when he enters a 
breach ? {aid Trim, puſhing in between 
two chairs Or forces the lines? cri- 
ed my uncle, riſing up, and puſhing his 
crutch like-a Pike - Or facing a pla- 
toon, cried Trim, preſenting his ſtick 
like a firelock —— Or when he marches 
up the glacis, cried my uncle Toby, look- 
ing warm and ſetging his foot you his 
ſtool —— 


CHAP 
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C HA P. XIX. 


M father was. es from his 
LVL walk to the fiſh-pond - and open- 
ed the parlour door in the very height of 
the attack, juſt as my uncle Toby was 
marching up the glacis —Trim recovered 
his arms never was my uncle 7; oby caught. 
riding at ſuch a deſperate rate in his life! 
Alas! my uncle Toby! had not a weightier 
matter called forth all the ready eloquence 
of my. father — how. hadſt thou: then and 
thy poor Hozzy-Hogse too have been 
inſulted ! 


My father hung up his hat with the 
ſame air he took it down; and after giving 
a ſlight look at the diſorder of the room, 
he took hold of -one of the chairs. which 
had formed the corporal's breach, and place- 
ing it over-againſt my uncle Toby, he 
fat down in it, and as foon as the tea- 
things were taken away and the door 


ſhut, he broke out in a lamentation as 
follows, 


F 2 My 
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My FaTHER's LAMENTATION, 


* is in vain longer, ſaid my father, ad. 

> dreſſing himſelf as much to Ernulphuss 
curſe, which was laid upon the corner of 
the chimney-piece,—as to my uncle To 
who fat under it—it is in vain longer, 
ſaid my father, in the moſt querulous mo- 
notone imaginable, to ſtruggle as I have 
done againſt this moſt uncomfortable «> 
human perſuaſions—1 ſee it plainly, that 
either for my own fins, brother Toby, or 
the ſins and follies of the Shandy-family, 
heaven has thought fit to draw forth the 
heavieſt of its artillery againſt me; and 
that the proſperity of my child is the point 
upon which the whole force of it is diredl. 
ed to play— Such a thing would bat 
ter the whole univerſe about our ears, 
brother Shandy, ſaid my uncle Toby—if it 
was fo——— Unhappy Triftram ! child of 
wrath! child of decrepitude interruption: 
miſtake! and diſcontent ! What one mis 
fortune or diſaſter in the book of em- 
bryotic evils, that could nnmechanize thy 


frame, or entangle thy filaments! which 
has 
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has not fallen upon thy head, or ever thou 
cameſt into the world—what . evils in thy 
paſſage into it !— What evils ſince!—pro- 
duced into being, in the decline of thy fa- 
ther's days when the powers of his ima- 
gination and of his body were waxing feeble 
when radical heat and radical moiſture, 
the elements which ſhould have temper'd 
thine, were drying up; and nothing left 
to found thy ſtamina in, but negations— 
tis pitiful - brother Toby, at the beſt, and 
called out for all the little helps that care 
and attention on both ſides could give it. 
But how were we defeated! You know 
the event, brother Toby,—'tis too melan- 
choly a one to be repeated now, — when 
the few animal ſpirits I was worth in 
the world, and with which memory, fan- 
cy and quick parts ſhould have been con- 
convey'd——were all diſperſed, confuſed, 
confounded, ſcattered, and ſent to the de- 


vil— 


Here then was the time to have put a 
ſtop to this perſecution againſt him ;— 
and tried an experiment at leaſt—whether 
calmneſs and ſerenity of mind in your 

Fs: ſiſter, | 
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Gfter, with a due attention, brother h 
to her evacuations: and repletions— and 
the reft of her non-naturals, 'might not, [ 
in a courſe of nine months geſtation, have \ 


ſet all things to rights. My child t 
was bereft of theſe ! What a teazing 0 
Tie did he lead herſelf, and conſequent!y f 
her foetus too, with that nonſenfical anxi- a 
ety of ets abont lying in in town? fl tl 
I thought my ſiſter ſubmitted with the v 
greateſt patience, replied my uncle Toly te 
I never heard her utter one fretful 

word about it—She fumed inwardly, cried 

my father; and that, let me tell you, W 
brother, was ten times worſe for the 1 — 
child—ard then! what battles did ſhe (1 
fight with me, and what perpetual ſtorms tu 
about the midwife—There ſhe gave vent, I I 


»faid my uncle 7:hy—Vent! cried my father, I an 
looking 229281 do 
But what was al this, my dear Toby, to 
the injuries done us by my child's coming the 
head foremoſt into the world, when all! 77 
wiſhed in this general wreck of his er 
was to have ſaved this little caſket un 
broke, urriſten— | un 


With 
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With all. my precautions, how was 


my ſyſtem turned topſide turvy in the- 


womb with my child! his head expoſed 
to the hand of violence, and a preſſure 
of 470 pounds averdupois weight acting 
ſo perpendicularly upon its apex——that 
at this hour 'tis ninety per Cent. inſurance, 
that the fine network of the intellectual 


web be not rent and torn to a thouſand 


tatters, 


| — Still we could have done. Fool, 


coxcomb, puppy- 
—Cripple, Dwarf, 


riveller, Gooſecap— 


(hape him as you will) the door of For- 


tune ſtands open O Licetus ! Licetus! had 
been bleſt with a foetus five inches long 


and a half, like thee —— fate might have 


done her wort, . 


Still, brother Toby, there was: one caſt of 
the dye left for our child after al O 
Triftram ! Triftram ! Triftram ! 


We will ſend for Mr. Trick, ſaid my 
uncle Toby. 


F 4 —You 


ve him but a nossr 
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ou may ſend for whom you will, re- 


pled my father, 


c HA P. XX. 


W HAT a rate have I gone on at, 

curvetting and friſking it away, 
two up and two down for four volumes 
together, without looking once behind, 
or even on one ſide of me, to ſes whom 
I trod upon ll tread upon no one. 
quoth I to myſelf when I mounted — Tl! 
take a good rattling gallop ; but I'll not 
hurt the pooreſt jack-aſs upon the road— 
So off I ſet—up one lane—down another, 
through this turn-pike— over that, as if 
the arch-jockey of” jockeys had got be- 
Bind me. 


Now ride at this rate with what good 
intention and reſolution you may,—'tis a 
million to one you'll do ſome one a mil- 
chief, if not yourſelf — He's flung — he's 
off he's loſt his ſeat — he's down— 
he'll break his neck—ſee!—if he has not 


galloped full amongſt the ſcaffolding of 
| | the 
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the undertaking criticks!—he'll knock his 
brains out againſt ſome of their poſts— 
he's bounced out look — he's now riding 
like a madcap full tilt through a whole 
crowd of painters, fiddlers, poets, bio- 
graphers, phyficians, lawyers, logicians, 
players, ſchoolmen, churchmen, ſtateſmen, 
ſoldiers, caſuiſts, connoiſſeurs, prelates, 
popes, and engineers---Don't fear, ſaid I--- 
Til not hurt the pooreſt jack-a(s upon the 
king's high-way--But your horſe throws 
dirt ; ſee you've ſplaſh'd a biſhop---I hope 
in God 'twas only Ernulpbus, ſaid I But 
you have ſquirted full in the faces of Meſſ. 
Le Moyne, De Romigny, and De Marcilly, 
doctors of the Sorbonne That was laſt 
year, replied 1— But you have trod this 
moment upon a king. — Kings have bad 
times on't, ſaid I, to be trod upon by ſuch 
people as me. 


ou have done it, replied my ac- 
cuſer. 2 2 


I deny it, quoth I, and fo have got off, 
and here am I ſtanding with my bridle in 
one hand, and with my cap in the other, 

1 to 


— — — — 
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to tell my ſtory—And what is it? You 
ſhall heat in the next chapter. 


"if H AP XXI. 


A d Francis the firſt of France was one 

43 winterly night warming himſelf over 
the embers of a wood fire; and talking 
with his firſt miniſter of ſundry things for 
the good of the ſtate—it wonld not be a- 
miſs; ſaid the king, ſtirring up the em- 
bers with his cane, if this good underſtand- 

ing betwixt ourſelves and Switzerland was 
a little ſtrengthened — There is no end, 
Sire, replied the miniſter, in giving mo- 
ney to theſe people — they would ſwallow 


-up the treaſury of France — Poo! poo! 


anſwered the king—there are more ways, 
Monſ. le Premier, of bribing ſtates, beſides 


that of giving money I'll pay Switzerland 


the honour of ſtanding godfather for my 
next child Vour majeſty, ſaid the mini- 
ſter, in ſo doing, would have all the gram- 
marians in Europe upon your back ;---Swit- 


zerland, as a . being a female, 


can 


{ Vide Menagiana, vol. 1. 
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can in no conſtruction be godfather --- She 


may be godmother, replied Francis, haſti- 


ly---fo announce my intentions by a courier 


to- morrow mornin ing 


I am aſtoniſhed, faid Frances the Firft, 
(that day fortnight) ſpeaking to his mi- 
niſter as he entered the cloſet, that we 
have had no anſwer from Switzerland 


Sire, I wait upon you this moment, ſaid 
Monſ. le Premier, to lay before you my 
diſpatches upon that buſineſs.— They 


take it kindly? ſaid the king They do, 
Sire, replied the miniſter, and have the 


higheft ſenſe of the honour your majeſty 
has done them but the republick, as 
godmother, claims her right in this caſe, 


of naming the child. 


Is all reaſon; quoth the * ts will 
chriſten him Francis, or Henry, or Leuis, 
or ſome name that ſhe knows will be 


agreeable; to us. Your majeſty is deceĩv- 


ed, replied. the miniſter — 1 have this 
hour received a diſpatch from our reſident, 
with the determination of the republic 
on that point alſo— And what name has 
the republick fred upon ſor the Dau- 


phin ? 


— Ä — 


r "ou 


i 


0 108 ] 
phin ?——Shadrach, Meſech, and Abed-ne- 
go, replied the miniſter, —By faint Peter's 


girdle, I will have nothing to do with the 
Swiſs, cried Francis the Firſt, pulling- up 
his breeches and "I haſtily acroſs the 
floor. 


- Your majeſty, replied the miniſter calm- 
ly, cannot bring yourſelf off. 


We'll pay them in money—fi the 
king. 


Sire, there are not ſixty thouſand. 


crowns in the treaſury, anſwered the mi- 
niſter——T']l pawn the beſt jewel in my 
crown, quoth Francis the Firſt. 


«Your honour ſtands pawn'd already 
in this matter, anſwered Monſieur & Pre- 


- 
er. 42 a 


Then, Monſ. Ie Premier, ſaid the king, by 
— we'll go to war with em. 


CHAP 


109 J 
_C-H A P. XXIL 

A%BEIT, T, gentle reader, I have 
luſted earneſtly, and endeavoured 
carefully (according to the meaſure of 
ſuch ſlender ſkill as God has vouchſafed 
me, . and as convenient leiſure from other 
occaſions of needful profit and healthful 
paſtime have permitted) that. theſe little 
books, which I here put into thy hands, 
might ſtand inſtead of many bigger books 
—yet have I carried myſelf towards thee 
in ſuch fanciful guiſe of careleſs diſport, 
that right ſore am I aſhamed now to en- 
treat thy lenity ſeriouſly — in beſeeching 
thee to believe it of me, that in the ſtory 
of my father and his chriſten-names,— 
had no thoughts of treading upon Francis 
the Firſt—nor in the affair of the noſe— 
upon Francis the Ninth nor in the 
character of my uncle Toby — of characte- 
ning the militiating ſpirits of my country 
the wound upon his groin, is a wound to 
every compariſon of that kind. nor by 
Trim, that I meant the duke of Ormond —— 
or that my book is wrote againſt predeſti- 
Ration, 
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nation, Or. free-will, or taxes —— If 'tis 
wrote againſt any thing, 'tis wrote, 
an'pleaſe your worſhips, againſt the ſpleen; 
in order, by a more frequent and a more 
convulſive elevation and depreſſion of the 
diaphragm, and the Tuccuſfations of the in- 
tercoſtal and abdominal muſcles in laugh- 


ter, to drive the gall and other bitter | 


]juices from the gall-bladder, liver and ſweet- 
bread of his majeſty's ſubjects, with all 
the inimicitious paſſions which belong to 
them, down into their duodenums. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 


Bor. can tlie thing be undone, 
Yorick? ſaid my faber 

my opinion, continued he, it cannot. I 
am a vile canoniſt, replied Loricł - but 
of all evils, holding ſuſpenſe to be the 


moſt tormenting, we ſhall at leaſt know 


the worſt of this matter; I hate theſe 
great dinners—ſaid my father — The ſize 


of the dinner is not the point, anſwered 


Yorck—we want, Mr. Shandy, to dive 
into the bottom of this doubt, whether 
the name can be changed or not—and as 
the beards of ſo many commiſſar ies, offi- 
cials, advocates, proctors, regiſters, and 
of the moft able of our ſchool-divines, and 
others, are all to meet in the middle of 
one table, and Didius has ſo preſſingly 
invited you, ——who in your diſtreſs would 
miſs ſuch an occaſion ? All that is requi- 


lite, continued Yorich, is to apprize Didius, 


and let him manage a converſation after 
dinner ſo as to introduce the ſubjet— 
Then my brother Toby, cried my father, 


clapping, 


for in 
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clapping his two hands together, ſhall ge 
with us. | 


et my old tye wig, quoth my uncle 


Toby, and my laced regimentals, be hun 
to the fire all night, 725 2 ; 


*. 4 
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CHAP. XXV. 


O doubt, Sir,— there is a whole 
chapter wanting here — and a 
chaſm of ten pages made in the book by 
| but the book-binder is neither a 
fool, or a knave, or a puppy—nor 1s the 
book a jot more imperfect, (at leaſt upon 
that ſcore)——but, on the contrary, the 
book is more perfect and complete by 
wanting the chapter, than having it, as 
| ſhall demonſtrate to your reverences in 
this manner — I queſtion firſt by the bye, 
whether the ſame experiment might not 
be made as ſucceſsfully upon ſundry 0- 

ther chapters but there is no end, 
an pleaſe your reverences, in trying ex- 


— 


periments upon chapters — we have had 


enough of it — So there's an end of that 
matter. 


But before I begin my demonſtration, 
let me only tell you, that the chapter 
which I have torn, out, and which other- 
wiſe you would” all have been reading 
Juſt non, inſtead of this, -was the de- 

ſcription 


| 

| 
N 
| 
| 

{ 
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ſcription of my father's, my uncle Toby's, 
Trim's, and Obadial's ſetting out and jour- 
neying to the viſitations at ** * ®, 


— 


ww 
— 


We'll go in the coach, ſaid my father 
Prithee, have the arms been altered, 
Obadiab ?—It would have made my ſtory 
- much better, to have begun with telling 
you, that at the time my mother's arms 
were added to.the Shandy's, when the 
coach was repainted upon my father's 
marriage, it had fo fallen out, that the 
coach painter, whether by performing all 
his works with the left-hand, like Turpi- 
uus the Roman, or Hans Holbein of Baſil 
or whether 'twas more from the 
blunder of his head than hand—or whe- 
ther; laſtly, it was from the ſiniſter turn, 
which every thing relating to our family 
was apt te take — It fo fell out, however, 
to our reproach, that inſtead of the Bend 
dexter, which ſince Harry the Eighth's 
reign was honeſtly our due a bend 
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ſiniſter, by ſome of theſe fatalities, had 

been drawn quite acroſs the field of the 

Shandy-arms. *Tis ſcarce credible that | 

the mind of fo wiſe a man as my father ' 

was, could be ſo much incommoded 915 0 
| | 7 
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ſo ſmall a matter. The word coach—let - 
it be whoſe it would or coach- man, or 
coach-horſe, or coach hire, could never 


be named in the family, but he conſtantly 
complained of carrying this vile mark of 
lllegitima cy upon the door of his own; 
he never once was able to ſtep into the 
coach, or out of it, without turning 
rot to take a view of the arms, and 
making a vow at the ſame time, that it 
was the laſt time he would ever ſet his 
foot in it again, till the bend. iniſter was 
taken out— but like the affair of the 
hinge, it was one of the many things 
which the Deſtinies had ſet down in their 
books ever to be grumbled at (and in 
wiſer families than ours) but never to 
be wendet 


— Has the bend. ſiniſter been bruſh'd 
ont, I ſay? ſaid my father — There has 
been nothing briſh'd out, Sir, anſwered 
Obadiah, but the lining. We'll go o'horſe- 
back, ſaid my father, turning to Yorick 
er all things in the world, except po- 
liticks, the clergy know the leaſt of he- 
raldry, ſaid Yori No matter for that, 


cried my father——I ſhould be forry 
t9 
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to appear with a blot in my eſcutcheon 
before them Never mind the bend- 


finifter, ſaid my uncle Toby, putting on 


his tye-wig—No, indeed, faid my father, 
— you may go with my. aunt Dinah to a 
viſitation with a hend. ſiniſter, if you think 
fit — My poor uncle Toby bluſh'd, My 
father was vexed at himſelf — No — my 
dear brother Toby, ſaid my father, chang- 
ing his tone—but the damp of the coach- 
lining about my loins, may give me 


the Sciatica again, as it did December, 


January, and February laſt winter—ſo if 
you pleaſe you ſhall ride my wife's pad 
—and as you are to preach, Yorick, you 
had better make the beſt of your way 
before. and leave me to take care of my 
brother Toby, and to follow at our own rates. 


Now the chapter I was obliged to tear 


out, was the deſcription of this cavalcade, 
in which corporal Trim and Obadiab, 
upon two coach-horſes a-breaſt, led the 
way as ſlow as a patrole——whilſt my 


uncle Toby, in his laced regimentals and 
| tye-wig, kept his rank with my father, 


in deep. roads and diſſertations alternately 
| upon 
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upon the advantage of learning and arms, 
as each could get the ſtart. 


—PBut the painting of this journey, 
upon reviewing it, appears to be ſo much 
above the tile and manner of any thing 
elſe I have been able to paint in this 
book, that it could not have remained 
in it, without depreciating every other 
ſcene; and deſtroying at the ſame time 
that neceſſary equipoiſe and balance, 
(whether 'of good or bad) betwixt chap- 
ter. and chapter, from whence the juſt 
proportions and harmony of the whole 
work reſults. For my own part, I am 
but juſt ſet up in the buſineſs, fo know 
litile about it—but in my opinion, to 


write a book is for all the world like 


humming a long—be but in tune with 
yourſelf, madam, tis no matter how high 
or how low you take it. 


—This is the reaſon, may it pleaſe 
your reverences, that ſome of the loweſt 
and flatteſt compoſitions paſs off very 
well (as Yorick told my uncle Toby one 
night) by lege — My uncle Toby looked 

briſk 


| _ | 
briſk at the ſound of the word Jege, but 
could make neither head or tail of it. 


I'm to preach at court next Sunday, 
ſaid Homenas—run over my notes—ſo [ 
humm'd over doctor Homenas's  notes— 
the modulation's very well — 'twill do, 
' Homenas, if it holds on at this rate —ſo 
on I humm'd—and a. tolerable tune l 
thought it was; and to this hour, may 
it pleaſe your reverences, had never 
found out, how low, how | flat, how ſpi- 
ritleſs and jejune it was, but that all of 
a ſudden, up ſtarted an air in the middle 
of it, fo fine, fo rich, ſo heavenly—it cat- 
ried my foul up with it into the other 
world; now had I, (as Montaigne com- 
plained in a parallel accident)——had 1 
found the declivity eafy, or the aſcent 
acceſſible—cerres I had been outwitted 
Your notes, Homenas, I ſhould have 
ſaid, are good notes, — but it was ſo per- 
pendicular a precipice—ſo wholly cut off 
from the reſt of the work, that by the 
firſt note I humm'd, I found myſelf 
flying into the other world, and from 
thence diſcovered the vale from whence 


I came, ſo deep, fo low, and diſmal that 
I ſhall 
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| ſhall never have the heart to deſcend 
into it again. 


7 A dwarf who brings a ſtandard 
along with him to meaſure his own ſize 
—take my word, is a dwarf in more ar- 
ticles than one And fo much for tearing 
out of chapters. 


CH AP, XXVI 


—CEE if he is not cutting it all into 

flips, and giving them - about him 
to light their pipes! Tis abominable, 
anſwered Didius; it ſhould not go unno- 
ticed, ſaid doctor Ky/arcius—i# he was 
of the Ky/arcy of the Low Countries. 


Methinks, faid Didius, half riſing 
from his chair, in order to remove a 
bottle and a tall decanter, which ſtood 
in a direct line betwixt him and Toric, 
you might have ſpared this farcaſtick 
ſtroke, and have hit upon a more proper 
place, Mr. Yorick—or at leaſt upon a more 
proper occaſion to have ſhewn your con- 


wt of what we have been about: If 
the 
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the Sermon is of no better worth than to 
light pipes with—'twas certainly, Sir, not 
good enough to be preached before ſo learn- 
ed a body; and if twas good enough to be 
preached before ſo learned a body —'twas 
certainly, Sir, too good to light their pipes 
with afterwards. 


E have got him faſt hung up, quoth 
Didius to himſelf, upon one of the two 
horns of my dilemma— let him get off as 
he can. 


I have undergone ſuch unſpeakable tor- 
ments, in bringing forth this ſermon, quoth 
Yorick, upon this occaſion, that I declare, 
Didius, I would ſuffer martyrdom---and it 
it was poſſible my horſe with me, a thou- 
ſand times over, before I would fit down 


Land make fuch another: I was delivered 


of it at the wrong end of me --- it came 
from my head inſtead of my heart---and 
it is for the pain it gave me, both in the 
writing and preaching of it, tha. I revenge 
myſelf of it, in this manner.---To preach, 
to ſhew the extent of our reading,. or the 
ſubtleties of our wit --- to parade it in the 


eyes of the vulgar, with the beggarly ac- 
counts 
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counts of a little learning, tinſeled over 
with a few words which glitter, but con- 
vey little light and leſs warmth is a diſ- 
honeſt uſe of the poor ſingle half hour in 
a week which is put into our hands---'Tis 
not preaching the goſpel---but ourſelves --- 
For my own part, continued Yorick, I had 
rather direct five words point blank to the 
heart--- | 


As Yorick pronounced the word point 
Hank, my uncle Toby roſe up to ſay ſome- 
thing upon projectiles when a ſingle 
word, and no more, uttered from the op- 
poſite ſide of the table, drew every one's 
ears towards it --- a word of all others in 
the dictionary the Jaſt in that place to be 
expected—a word I am aſhamed to write 
—yet muſt be written—muſt be read ;— 
illegal—uncanonical—gueſs ten thouſand 
gucſles, multiplied into themſelves—rack 
—torture your invention for ever, you're 


where you was—ln ſhort, T'l] tell it in the 
next chapter, 
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— — on 


— 


— — — —— cried Phu- 
zatorius, partly to himſelf ——and yet high 
enough to be heard and what ſeem- 
ed odd, 'twas uttered in a conſtruction of 
look, and in a tone of voice, ſomewhat 
between that of a man in amazement, and 
of one in bodily pain. 


One or two who had very nice ears, 
and could diſtinguiſh the expreſſion and 
mixture of the two tones as plainly as a 
third or a fifth, or any other chord in 
muſick—were the meſt puzzled and per- 
plexed with it—the concord was good in 
itſel but then 'twas quite out of the 
key, and no way applicable to the ſubject 
ſtarted ; fo that with all their knowledge, 


they could not tell what in the world to, 


make of it. 


Others who knew nothing of muſical 


expreſſion, and merely lent their ears to 
the 


LR: 
the plain import of the word, imagined 
that Phutatorius who was ſomewhat of a 
cholerick ſpirit, was juſt going to ſnatch 
the cudgels out of Didius's hands, in order 
to bemawl Torick to ſome purpoſe——and 
that the deſperate monoſyllable Z-----ds 
was the exordium to an oration, which, 
as they judged from the ſample, preſaged 
but a rough kind of handling of him; ſo 
that -my uncle Toby's good nature felt a 


pang for what Yorick was about to un- 


dergo. But ſeeing Phutatorius ſtop ſhort, 
without any attempt or deſire to go on 
a third party began to ſuppoſe, that it was 
no more than an involuntary reſpiration, 


caſually forming itſelf into the ſhape of a 


twelve-penny oath—without the fin or ſub- 
ſtance of one. 


Others, and eſpecially one or two who 
ſat next him, looked upon it on the con- 
trary, as a real and ſubſtantial oath pre- 
penſly formed againſt 7orick, to whom he 
was known to bear no good liking 
which ſaid oath, as my father philoſophized 
upon it, actually lay fretting and fuming 
at that very time in the upper regions 
Phutgtorius's purtenance ; and ſo was natu- 


G 2 rally 


( 134 ] 
rally, and according to the due courſe of 
things, firſt ſqueezed out by the ſudden 


influx of blood, which was driven into the 


right ventricle of Phutatorius's heart, by 
the ſtroke of ſurprize which fo ſtrange a 
theory. of preaching had excited. 


How finely we argue upon miſtaken 


facts! 


There was not a ſoul buſied in all theſe 
various realonings upon the monoſyllable 
which Phutatorius uttered, who did not 
take this for granted, proceeding upon it as 
from an axiom, namely, that Phutatorius's 
mind was intent upon the ſubject of debate 
which was ariſing between Didius and 27. 
rick ; and indeed as he looked firſt towards 
the one, and then towards the other, with 
the air of a man liſtening to what was going 
forwards, —who would not have thought 
the ſame ? But the truth was, that Phuta- 
 torius knew not one word, or one ſyllable 
of what was paſſing but his whole 
thoughts and attention were taken up with 
a tranſaCtion which was going forwards at 
that very inſtant within the precincts of 
Ms own Galligaſkins, and in a part of them, 

where 
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where of all others he ſtood moſt intereſt- 
ed to watch accidents : So that notwith- 
ſtanding he looked with all the attention in 
the world, and had gradually ſkrewed up 
every nerve and muſcle in his face, to rhe 
utmoſt pitch the inſtrument would bear, 
in order, as it was thought, to give a 
ſharp reply to Yorick, who ſar overagainſt 
him—Yet I ſay, was Yorick never once in 
any one domicile of Fhutatorius's brain 
but the true cauſe of his exclamation lay 
at leaſt a yard below. 185 
This I will endeavour to explain to you 
with all imaginable decency. | 


You muſt be informed then, that Gaftri- 
pheres, who had taken a turn into the 
kitchen a little before dinner, to ſee how 
things went . on——obſerving a wicker- 
baſket of fine cheſnuts ſtanding,upon the 
dreſſer, had ordered that a hundred or two of 
them might be roaſted and ſent in, as ſoon 
as dinner was over—Gaftripheres inforcing- 
his orders about them, that Didius, but 
Phutatorins eſpecially, were particularly fond 
of em. 
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About two minutes before the time 
that my uncle Toby interrupted Yorick's 
harangue——Gaſripheres's cheſnuts were 
brought in—and as Phutatorius's fondneſs 
for 'em, was uppermoſt in the waiter's 
head, he laid them directly before Phuta- 
 torius, wrapt up hot in. a clean damaſk 
napkin, 


Now whether it was phyſically impolſ- 


k ; ſible, with half a dozen hands all thruſt 


into the napkin at a time but that ſome 
one cheſnut, of more life and rotundity 
than the reſt, muſt be put in motion — 
it ſo fell out, however that one was actu- 
ally ſent rolling off the table; and as Fhula- 
_torius fat ſtraddling under—it fell perpen- 
dicularly into rhat particular aperture of 
| Phutatorius's breeches, for which, to the 
ſhame and indelicacy of our language be it 
ſpoke, there is no chaſte word throughout 
all Fbn/on's dictionary let it ſuffice to 
ſay it was that particular aperture, which 
in all good ſocieties, the laws of decorum 
do ſtrictly require, like the temple of Ja- 
nus (in peace at leaſt) to be univerſally 
ſhut up. 


The 
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The neglect of this punctilio in Phuta- 
torius (which by the bye ſhould be a 
warning to all mankind) had | penny a 


door to this accident— 


Accident, I call it, in compliance to 
a received mode of ſpeaking,—but in no 
oppoſition to the opinion either of Acrites 
or Mythogeras in this matter; I know they 
were both prepoſſeſſed and fully perſuaded 
of it—and are fo to this hour, That there 
was nothing of accident in the whole event 
but that the cheſnut's taking that par- 
ticular courſe, and in a manner of its own ac- 
cord and then falling with all its heat di- 
rectly into that one particular place, and 
no other was a real judgment upon Phy- 
tatorius, for that filthy and obſcene trea- 
tile de Concubints retinendis which Phutatorius 
had publiſhed about twenty years ago— 
and was that identical week going to give 
the world a ſecond edition of, 


It is not my buſineſs to dip my pen in 
this controverſy—much undoubtedly may 
be wrote on both ſides of the queſtion— 
al that concerns me as an hiſtorian, is 
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to repreſent the matter of fact, and render 
it credible to the reader, that the hiatus 
in Phutatorius's breeches was ſufficiently 
wide to receive the cheſtnut ;—and that 
the cheſnut, ſome how or other, did fall 
perpendicularly and piping hot into it, 
without Phutatorius's perceiving it, or any 
ene elle at that time. 


The genial warmth which the cheſnut 
imparted, was not undelectable for the 
firſt twenty or five and twenty ſeconds,— 


and did no more than gently ſolicit Phula- 
torius's attention towards the part : :— But 


the heat gradually increaſing, and in a few 
ſeconds more getting beyond the point of 
all ſober pleaſure, and then advancing with 
all ſpeed into the regions of pain, — the 
foul of Phutatorius, together with all his 
Ideas, his thoughts, his attention, his ima- 
gination, judgment, reſolution, delibera- 
tion, ratiocination, memory, fancy, with 
ten battalions of animal ſpirits, all tumul- 
tuouſly crouded down, through different 
defiles and circuits, to the place in danger, 
leaving a'l his upper regions, as you may 
imagine, as empty as my purſe. 


With 
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With the beſt intelligence which. all 
theſe meſſengers could bring him back, 
Phutatorius was not. able to dive into the 
ſecret of what: was going forwards below, 
nor could he make any kind of conjecture, - 
what the devil was the matter with it: 
However, as he knew not what the true 
cauſe might turn out, he deemed it moſt 
prudent, in the ſituation. he was in at 
preſent, to bear it, if poſſible, like a 
ſtoick; which, with the help of ſome 
wry faces and compurſions of the mouth, 
he had certainly accompliſned, had his 
imagination continued neuter but the 
ſallies of the imagination are ungovernable 
in things of this kind — a thought in- 
ſtantly darted into his mind, that tho! 
the anguiſh had the ſenſation of glowing 
heat—it- might; notwithſtanding that, be 
a bite as- well as a burn; and if ſo 
that poſſibly a Newt or an After, or ſome 
ſuch deteſted reptile, had crept up, and 
was faſtening his teeth the horrid ide a 
ok which, with a freſn glow of pain ariſe- 
ing that inſtant from the cheſnut, ſeized 
Phutatorius. with a ſudden panick, and in 
the firſt terrifying diſorder of the. I allica 
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it threw him, as it has done the beſt ge- 
nerals upon earth, quite off his guard; 
the effect of which was this, that he 
leapt incontinently up, uttering as he roſe 
that interjection of ſurpriſe ſo much dil- 
canted upon, with the apoſtopeſtick-break 
after it, marked thus, Z d&——— 
which, though not ftriftly canonical, was 
ſtill as little as any man could have ſaid 
upon the occaſion ;————and which, by 
the bye, whether canonical or not, Fhxta- 
torius could no more help than he could 
the caufe of it. 


Though this has taken up ſome time 


in the narrative, it took up little more 


time in the tranſaction, than juſt to al- 
low time for Phutatorius to draw forth 
the cheſnut, and throw it down with vio- 
lence upon the floor and for Yeorick 
to riſe from his chair, and pick the cheſ- 


nut up. 


It is curious to odforye the triumph of 
ſlight incidents over the mind :—What 
incredible weight they have in forming 
and governing our opinions, both of men 


and things,— ro_ trifles light as air, ſhal! 
watt 
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waft a belief into the ſoul, and plant it ſo 
immoveably within 1t—that Euclid's de- 
monſtrations, could they be brought to 
batter it in breach, ſhould not all have 
power to overthrow it. 


Brick, I aid, picked up the cheſnut 
which Phutatorius's wrath had flung down 
the action was trifling I am 
aſhamed to account for it——he did it, 
for no. reaſon, but that he thought the 
cheſnut not a jot worſe for the adventure 
— and that he held a good cheſnut worth 
ſtooping for. But this incid ent, trifling 


as it was, wrought differently in Phuta- 


tortus's head: He conſidered this act of 
Yorick's in getting off his chair, and pick- 
ing up the cheſnut, as a plain acknowledg- 
meat in him, that the cheſnut was origi- 
nally his, —and in courſe, that it muſt have 
* the owner of the cheſnut, and no 
one elſe, who could have plaid him ſuch 
a prank with it: What greatly confirmed 
him in this opinion, was this, that the ta- 
ble being parallelogrammical and very ar- 
row, it afforded a fair opportunity for 20 
rick, who ſat directly over- againſt Phutato- 
_ of f1 pping the cheſnut in and conſe- 
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quently that he did it. The look of 


| ſomething more than ſuſpicion, which 


Phutatorius caſt full upon Yorick as theſe 
thoughts aroſe, too evidently ſpoke his 
opinion—and as Phutatorius was naturally 
ſuppoſed to know more of the matter 
than any perſon beſides, his opinion at 
once became the general one ;—and for 
a reaſon very different from any which 
have been yet given—in a little time it 
was put out of all manner of diſpute. 


When great or unexpected events fall 
out upon the ſtage of this ſublunary world 
the mind of man, which is an in- 
quiſitive kind of a ſubſtance, naturally 
takes a flight, behind the ſcenes, to ſce 


what is the cauſe and firſt ſpring of them 


— —— The ſearch was not. lang it this in- 


ſtance. 


It was well known that Torick had ne- 
ver a good opinion of the treatiſe which 
Phutatorius had. wrote de Concubinis reli- 
nendis, as a thing which he feared had 
done hurt in the world—— and 'twas ea- 
ſily found out, that there was a myſtical 
meaning in 2% ick's prank and that his 
1 chuck 


[ 143 ] 
chucking the cheſnut hot into Phutatorius's 
##*__+*#** was a farcaſtical fling at his 
book 
had inflamed many an honeft man in * 
ſame place. 4 


This conceit awaken'd Samnolentus. 
made Agelaftes ſmile— and if yon can re- 
collect the preciſe look and air of a man's 
face intent in finding out a-riddle—it threw. 
Gaſtripheres's into that form—and in ſhort 


was thought by many to be a.maſter-ſtroke 


of- arch wit. 


This, as the reader has ſeen from one 
end to che other, was as groundleſs as 
the dreams of philoſophy: Torick, no 
doubt, as Shakeſpear ſaid of his anceſtor 


him from-that, and many other, ungracious 
pranks, of which he has undeſetyedly bore 
the blame ;—but it was his misfortune all 
his life long to bear the imputation of ſay- 


mg and doing a thouſand things of which 


(unleſs my eſteem blinds me) his nature 
was incapable. All I blame him for—or 
rather, all I blame and alternately like him 


the doctrines of which, they ſaid; 


„das a man of jeft,” but it was. 
temper'd with ſomething which withheld. 
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for, was that ſingularity of his temper, which 


would never ſuffer him to take pains to ſet 
a ſtory right with the world, however in 
his power, In every ill uſage of that ſort, 

he acted preciſely as in the affair of his 
lean horſe he could have explained it 
to his honour, but his ſpirit was above it; 


and beſides he ever looked upon the in- 


ventor, the propagator and believer of an 
illiberal report alike ſo injurious to him,. — 
he could not ſtoop to tell his ſtory to 
them and ſo truſted to time and truth to 
do it for him. | 


This heroic caſt produced him inconve- 
niences in many reſpects— in the pre- 
ſent, it was followed by the fixed reſent- 
ment of Fhutatorins, who, as Torick had 
juſt made an end of his cheſnut, roſe up 
_ from his chair a ſecond time, to let him 
know it 
{ſmile ; ſaying only—that he would endea- 
vour not to forget the obligation. 


But you muſt mark and carefully ſe; a- 
rate and diſtivgmih theſe two things in 
your mind. 


21 


which indeed he did with a 
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— The ſmile was for the company. | 


— The threat was for Yorick. 


CHA P. XXVII. 


= AN you tell me, quoth Phuta- 


torius, ſpeaking to Gaſtripheres 


who ſat next to him,. for one would 
not apply to a ſurgeon in fo fooliſh an af- 
fair, can you tell me, Gaſtripberes, 
what 1s beſt to take out the fire? — Aſk 
Eugenius, ſaid Gaftripheres—— That great- 
ly depends, ſaid Eugentus, pretending igno- 
rance of the adventure, upon the nature 
of the part—If it is a tender part, and 
a part which can conveniently be wrapt 
up—— It is both the one and the other, 
rephed Phutatorins, laying his hand as 
he ſpoke, with. an emphatical nod of his 
head upon the part in queſtion, and lift- 
ing up his right leg at the ſame time to 


eaſe and ventilate it—If that is the caſe, 


faid Eugenius, I would adviſe you, Phuta- 
torius, not to tamper with it by any 
means; but if you will ſend to the next 


printer, 


[ 146 } 

printer, and truſt your cure to ſuch a 
ſimple thing as a ſoft ſheet of paper juſt 
come off the preſs—you need do nothing 

more than twiſt it round The damp 
paper, quoth Brick (who ſat next to 
his friend Eugenius) though I know tt 
has a refreſhing, coolneſs in.it — yet I pre- 
ſume is no more than the vehicle — and. 
that the oil and--Jlamp-black with which 
the paper is fa ſtrongly impregnated, 
does the buſineſs Right, ſaid Eugenius, 
and.is of any outward application I would 
yenture to recommend the moſt anodyre 


and ſafe. 


Was it my. caſe, ſaid Gaſtripheres, as 
the main thing is the oil and lamp- black, 
L ſhould ſpread them thick upon a rag. 
and clap it on directly. That would make 
a very devil of it; replied Yorick 
And beſides, added Zygentys, it would 
not anſwer the intention, which is the 
extream neatneſs and elegance of thc 
preſcription, which the faculty hold to 
be half in half for: conſtder, if the type 
is a very ſmall one, (which it ſhould be) 
the ſanative particles, which cone into 


of 
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of being ſpread fo infinitely thin and with 
ſuch a mathematical equality (freſh pa- 
ragraphs and large capitals excepted) as 
no art or management of the ſpatula can 
come up to, It falls out very luckily, 
replied Phutatorius, that the ſecond edi- 
tion of my treatiſe de Oncubiuis retinendis, 
is at this inſtant in the preſs——You may 
take any leaf of it, ſaid Eugenius No 


matter which provided, quoth Yorick, 


there is no bawdry in it 


They are juſt now, replied Phutatorius, 
printing off the ninth chapter which 
is the laſt chapter but one in the boox 
Pray what is the title to that chapter, ſaid 
Yorick, making a reſpectful bow to Phu- 
latorius as he ipoke I think, anſwered 
Phutatorius, tis that, de re concubinartd. 


For heaven's ſake keep out of chat 
chapter, quoth Zarick. 


hy all means — added Engenus. 


dd ttt. adit ac oO... 4 
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CHAP. XIX. 


ow, quoth Didius, 1 up, 
and laying his right-hand with 
his 3 ſpread upon his breaſt—- had 
ſuch a blunder about a chriitian-name 

happened before the reformation (It 
happened the day before yeſterdy, quoih 
my uncle Toby 'to himſelf) and when 
baptiſm was adminiſtered in Lalin 
(Twas all in £Zngh ſb, ſaid my uncle) 
——Many things might have coincided 
with it, and upon the authority of ſundry 
decreed caſes, to have pronounced the 
baptiſm null, with a power of giving the 
child a new name——Had a prieſt, for 
inſtance, which was no uncommon thing, 
through ignorance of the Latin tongue, 
baptized a . child of Tom- o' Stiles, in 


nomino patriae & filia & ſpiritum ſandtos, 


the baptiſm was held null! beg 
your pardon, replied AKy/arcius, — in that 
caſe, as the miſtake was only in the fermi- 
nations, the baptiſm was valid——and to 
have rendered it null, the blunder of the 


prieſt ſhould have fallen upon the firſt 
| ſyllable 


— Mi. 
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ſyllable of each noun —— and not, as in 
your, cale, upon the laſt, 


My father delighted in ſubtleties of 
this kind, and liſten'd with infinite atten- 
tion. ä 


Gaſtripheres, for example, continued 
Kyſarcius, baptizes a child of Jobn Strad- 
lmg's, in Gomine gatris, Sc. Sc. inſtead 
of in Nomine patris, c. Is this a 
baptiſm? No, ſay the ableſt canoniſts; 
inaſmuch as the radix of cach word is 
hereby torn up, and the ſenſe and mean- 
ing of them removed and changed quite 
to another Object; for Gomine does not 
ſignify a name, nor gatris a father 
What do they ſignify? ſaid my uncle 
Toby—— Nothing at all — quoth Yorick 
Ergo, ſuch a baptiſm is null, ſaid 
Ry/arcius—In courſe, anſwered Yorick, 
in a toue two parts jeſt and one part ear- 
neſt, — 


But in the caſe cited, continued Kyſar- 
cius, where patrim is put for patris, filia 
for filij, and o on as it is a fault only 
in the declenſion, and the roots of the 

_ words 


„ 
1 
| 
\ 5 
. 


* 


1 
words continue untouch'd, the inflexions 
of their branches, either this way or 


that, does not in any ſort hinder the bap- 


tiſm, inaſmuch as the ſame ſenſe cor- 
tinues in the words as before But 
then, ſaid Didius, the intention of the prieſt's 
pronouncing them grammatically, muſt 
have been proved to have gone along with 
i Right, anſwered Xyſurcius; and of 
this, brother Didius, we have an inſtance 
in a decree of the decretals of Pope Ley 
the IIId. But my brother's child, cri- 
ed my uncle 7; oby, has nothing to do with 
the Pope tis the plain child of a 


Proteſtant gentleman, chriſten'd Tr; tram 
againſt the wills and wiſhes both of its 


father and rags and all who are a- kin 
to it 


ie the wills and wiſhes, ſaid Ky/arcius, 
interrupting my uncle Toby, of thoſe only 
who ſtand related to Mr. Shandy's child, 
were. to have weight in this matter, Mrs. 
Shandy, of all people, has the leaſt to do 
in it—My uncle Toby lay'd down his pipe, 
and my father drew his chair ſtill cloſer 


to the table to hear the concluſion of ſo 


ſtrange an introduction. 


It 
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It has not only been a queſtion, captain 
Sandy, amongſt the“ beſt lawyers and 
civilians in this land, continued Myſarcius, 
Hhetber the mother be of kin to her child,” 
—— but after much diſpaſſionate enquiry 
and jactitation of the arguments on all 
ſides, —it has been adjudged for the ne- 
gative, namely, That the mother is 
* not of kin to her child d. My father in- 
ſtantly clapp'd his hand upon my uncle 
Toby's mouth, under colour of whiſpering 
in his ear—the truth was, he was alarmed 
for Lillabullero—and having a great deſire 
to hear more of ſo curious an argument 
he begg'd my uncle Toby, for heaven's ſake, 
not to diſappoint him in it My uncle 
Toby gave a nod—reſumed his pipe, and 
contenting himſelf with whiſtling Lillabul- 
lero inwardly—— Kyſarcius, Didius, and 
Triptolemus went on with the diſcourſe as 
follows. 


This determination, continued Ky/ar- 


clus, how contrary foever it may ſeem 
| 0 


* Vide Swinburn on Teſtaments, Part 7. 98. 
$ Vide Brook Abridg. Tit. Adminiſtr. N. 47. 


3 


1521 

to run to the ſtream of vulgar ideas, 
yet had reaſon ſtrongly on its ſide; and 
has been put out of all manner of diſ- 
pute from the famous caſe, known com- 
monly by the name of the Duke of 8, 
folé's caſe :—It is cited in Brook, (aid 
Tripialemus And taken notice of by 
Lord Cyꝶe, added Didius And you may 
find it in Suunburn on Teſtaments, ſaid 
Ky/arcius. | 


Thecafe, Mr. Shandy, was this. 


In the reign of Edward the Sixth, Char- 
tes Duke of Suffolk having iſſue a ſon by 
one venter, and a danghter by another 
venter, made his Jaſt will, wherein he de- 
viſed goods to his fon, and died; after 
whoſe death the fon died alſo—but with- 


N out will, without wife, and without child 


— his mother and his ſiſter by the father's 


ſide (for ſhe was born of the former ven- 


ter) then living. The mother took the 
adminiſtration of her ſon's goods, accord- 
ing to the ſtatute of the 21ſt of Harry the 
Eighth, whereby it is enacted, That in caſe 
any perſon die inteſtate, the adminiſtration 


of 
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of his goods ſhall be committed to the 
next of kin, 


The adminiſtration being thus (ſur- 
reptitiouſly) granted to the mot her, the 
ſiſter by the father's ſide commenced a 
ſuit before the Eccleſiaſtical Judge, al- 
ledging, 1ſt, That ſhe herſelf was next 
of kin; and 2dly, That the mother was 
not of kin at all to the party deceaſed; and 
therefore pray'd the court, that the admi- 
niſtration granted to the mother might be 
revoked, and be committed unto her, as 
next of kin to the deceaſed, by force of the 
ſaid ſtatute. | 


Hereupon, as it was a great cauſe, 
and much depending upon its iſſue 
and many cauſes of great property likely 
to be decided in times to come, by the 
precedent to be then made——the moſt 
learned, as well as in the laws of this realm, 
as in in the civil law, were conſulted toge- 
ther, whether the mother was of kin to 
her ſon, or no.- 


the temporal lawyers——but the church- 
the juris-conſulti —— — 
the civilians 

—the 


lawyers 
the juris-prudentes 


Whereunto not only 
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the advocates— the commiſ- 
faries— the judges of the conliſtory 
and prerogative courts of Canterbury and 
York, with the maſter of the faculties, 
were all unanimouſly of opinion, That 
the mother was not of & kin to her 


child 


And what ſaid the Ducheſs of Suffolk 
to it? ſaid my uncle Toby, 


The unexpectedneſs of my uncle 705) 
queſtion, confounded Ky/arcius more than 

the ableſt advocate Ne ſtopp'd a full 
minute, looking in my uncle Toby's face 
without replying and in that ſingle minute 
Triptolemys put by him, and took the lead 
as follows. 


* 'Tisa ground and principle in the law, 


ſaid Triprolemus, that things do not aſcend, 
hut deſcend in it, and I make no doubt 'tis 
for this cauſe, that however true it is, that 

the child may be of the blood or feed of 


its parents —that the parents, never- 
thelels, 
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theleſs, are not of the blood and ſeed of 


it; inaſmuch as the parents are not begot 


by the child, but the child by the parents 
For ſo they write, Liber! ſunt de 


ſanguine patris & matris, ſed puter et mater 


non ſunt de ſanguine liberorum. 


But this, Triptolemus, cried Didrus, 
proves too much for from this autho- 


rity cited it would follow, not only what 
indeed is granted on all ſides, that the 
mother is not of kin to her child—but the 
father likewiſe It is held, ſaid Triptale- 
mus, the better opinion; becauſe the father, 
the mother, and the child, though. they 
be three perſons, yet are they but (una 
caro d one fleſh; and conſequently no de- 
gree of kindred or any method of ac- 
quiring one in nature There you, puſh 
the argument again too far, cried Didius 
—for there is no prohibition in nature, 
though there is in the levitical law, — 
but that a man may beget a child upon 
bis grandmother — in which caſe, ſup- 
poſing the- iſſue a- daughter, ſhe would 
ttand in relation both of- Hit who ever 
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thought, cried Ky/arctus, of laying with 
his grandmother ? — The young gentle- 
man, replied Yorick, whom Selden ſpeaks 
of ho not only thought of it, but juſ- 
tified his intention to his father by the 
argument drawn from the law of a re- 
taliation „Tou lay'd, Sir, with 
my mother, ſaid the Iad—why may not 
« Flay with yours?” —*Tis the e 
tum commune, added Yorick. — Tis as good, 
replied Eugenius, taking down his hat, as 
they deſerve. 


The company broke OE 


CHAP. XXX. 


. D pray, ſaid my uncle 700), 
leaning upon Yorick, as he and 

my father were * him leiſurely down 
the ſtairs don't be terrified, madam, this 
ſtair-caſe converſation is not ſo long as the 
laſt — And pray, 2 orick, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, which way is this faid affair 
of Triſtram at length ſettled by theſe 
learned men? Very ſatisfactorily, replied 


Torick; no mortal, Sir, has any concern 
with 
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with it——for Mrs. Shandy, the mother, ; 


is nothing at all akin to him——agd 
as the mother's is the ſureſt ſide —— 
Mr. Handy, in courſe, is ſtill leſs, than 
nothing in ſhort, he is not as much 
akin to him, Sir, as I am 


hat may well be, ald my father, 
ſhaking his head. | 


Ae. the learned ſay what they will, 
there muſt certainly, quoth my uncle To- 
„have been ſome fort of conſangui- 
"nity betwixt the ducheſs of * and her 
ſon— 


The vulgar are of the ſame opinion, : 


quoth Yorick, to this hour. 


c HAP. XXXI. 


Trove H my father was hugely 
tickled with the ſubtleties of theſe 


learned diſcourſes——'twas ſtill but like 
the anointing of a broken bone——The 


moment he got home, the weight of his 
H 2 _ af- 
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aflictions returned upon him but ſo much 
the heavier, as is ever the caſs when the 
ſtaff we lean on ſlips from under us— 
He becam̃e penfive——walked frequently 
forth to the fiſh-pond—let down one loop 
of his hat ſigh'd often forbore 
to ſnap— and, as the haſty ſparks of tem- 
per, which occaſion ſnapping, ſo much aſ- 
fiſt perſpiration and digeſtion, as Hippo- 
crates tells us—he had certainly fallen il! 
with the extinction of them, had not his 
thoughts been critically drawn off, and 
his health reſcued by a freſh train of dif- 
quietudes left him, with a legacy of a 
thouſand pounds by my aunt Dinab— 


My father had ſcarce read the letter, 
when taking the thing by the right end, 
he inſtantly begun to plague and puzzle | 
his head how to lay it out moſtly to the | 

| honour of his family—A hundred and fifty 
odd projects took poſſeſſion of his brains 
by turns he would do this, and that, and [ 
t'other He would go to Rome —he would n 
go to lau he would buy ſtock he a 
would buy John Hobſon's farm—he would t 
kl 
c 


new fore-front his houſe, and add a new 
wing to make it even—There was a fine 
* ; 4 Water- 
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water - mill on this ſide, and he would build 
a wind-mill on the other ſide of the river 


in full view to anſwer it But above all 
things in the world, he would incloſe the 
great Ox- moor, and ſend out my brother 
Bobby immediately upon his travels. 


But as the ſum was finite, and conſo- 


quently could not do every. thing—and 
in truth very few of theſe to any pur- 
poſe, of all the projects which offered 
themſelves upon this occaſion, the two 


laſt ſeemed to make the deepeſt impreſ- 


ſion; and he would infallibly have de- 
termined upon both at once, but for the 
ſmall inconvenience hinted at above,. which 
abſolutely put him under a neceſſity of de- 
ciding.in favour either of the one or the 
other. 701 | 3 4 


This was not altogether fo eaſy to be 


done, for though 'tis certain my father 


had long before ſet his heart upon this 
neceſſary part of my brothe!'s education, 
and like a prudent man had actually de- 
termined to carry it into execution, with 
the firſt money that returned from the ſe- 
cond creation of actions in the t fi- 

H 3 ſcheme, 
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ſcheme, in which he was an adventurer— 


yet the Ox-moor, which was a fine, large, 
whinny, undrained, unimproved common, 


belonging to the Shandy-eſtate, had almoſt 


as old a claim upon him : He had long 
and affeCtionately ſet his heart upon turn- 
ing it likewiſe to ſome account, 


But having never hitherto been preſe 


with ſuch a conjuncture of things, as 

made it neceſſary to ſettle either the prio- 
rity or juſtice of their claims—like a wiſe 
man he had refrained entering into any 
nice or critical examination about them : 


fo that upon the diſmiſſion of every other 


project at this criſis, the two old 
projects, the Ox-Moox and my BRo- 
THER, divided him again; and 66 
*equal a match were they for each other, 


as to become the occaſion of yo (mall 


conteſt in the old gentleman's mind, — 
which of the two ſhou'd be ſet o'going 


firſt. 


People may laugh as they will—but 
the caſe was this, 


It 
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It had ever been the cuſtom of the fa- 


mily, and by length of time was almoſt 


become a matter of common right, that 
the eldeſt ſon of it ſhould have free ingreſs, 
egreſs, and regreſs into foreign parts before 
— only for the ſake of bet- 
tering his own prjvate parts, by the be- 
nefit of exerciſe and change of ſo much 
air but ſimply for the mere delectation 
of his fancy, by the feather put into his 
cap, of having been abroad — tantum valet, 
my father would ſay, quantum ſonat. 


Now as this was a reaſonable, and in 
courſe a moſt chriſtian indulgence to 
deprive him of it, without why or where- 
fore, and thereby make an example of 
him, as the firſt Sandy unwhirl'd about 
Europe in a poſt-chaiſe, and only. becauſe 
he was a heavy lad—would be uſing him 
ten times worſe than a Turk, 


On the other hand, the caſe of the Oxr- 
moor was full as hard, 


Excluſive of the original purchaſe-money, 


which was eight hundred pounds--it had coſt 
h the 
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the family eight hundred pounds more in 
a law-ſuit about fifteen years before—be- 
ſides the Lord knows what trouble and 
vexation. 


It had been moreover in poſſeſſion of the 
Shandy-family ever ſince the middle of the 
laſt century; and though it Jay full in 
view before the houſe, bounded on one 
extremity by the water-mill, and on the 
other by the projected wind-mill ſpoken 
of above, — and for all. theſe reaſons 
ſeemed to have the faireſt title of any part 
of the eſtate to the care and protection 
of the family —— yet by an unaccounta- 
ble fatality, common to men, as well as 
the ground they tread on —— it had all 
along mo ſhamefully been over-look d; 
And to ſpeak the truth of it, had- ſuffered 
ſo much by it, that it would: have made 
any man's heart have bled (Obadtah ſaid) 
who underſtood the value of land, to have 
rode over it, and only Teen the condition, 
it was in. 


However, as neither the purchaſing, 
this tract of ground nor indeed the 


placing of it where it lay, were cither of 
them 


i 
them, properly ſpeaking, of my ſather's 
doing he had never thought himſelf 
any way concerned in the affair — till the 
fifteen years before, when the breaking 
out of that curſed law- ſuit mentioned 
above (and which had aroſe about its 
boundaries) which being altogether 
my father's own act and deed, it natural- 
ly awakened every other argument in its 
favour; and upon ſumming them all up 
together, he ſaw, not merely in intereſt, 

| but in honour, he was bound to do 

ſomething for it — and that now or never 
was the time. 


* 


| I think there muſt certainly have been 
| a mixture of il-luck in it, that the rea- 
J ſons on both ſides ſhould happen to be 
| ſo equally balanced by each other; for 
though my father' weigh'd them in all 

| humours and conditions — ſpent many an 
anxious hour in the moſt profound and 
abſtracted meditation upon what was 
beſt to be done —— reading books of 
farming one day — books of travels an- 
other — laying aſide all paſſion whatever 
— viewing the arguments on both ſides 
in all their lights and circumſtances — 
oommuning 
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oommuning every day with my uncle 
_ Toby—arguing with Yorick, and talking 
over the whole affair of the Ox-murr 

with Obadiah — yet nothing in all that 
time appeared fo ſtrongly in behalf of 
the one, which was not either ſtrictly 
applicable to the other, or at leaſt ſo 


far counterbalanced by ſome conſidera- 


tion of equal weight, as to keep the 
ſcales even. . 


For to be ſure, with proper helps, and 
in the hands of ſome people, tho' the Ox- 
moor would undoubtedly have made a dif- 
ferent appearance in the world from what 
it did, or ever would do in the condition 
it lay——yet every tittle of this was true, 
with regard to my brother Bobby — let 
* *. Obadiah ſay what he would 


In point of intereſt — the conteſt, I 
. own, at firſt fight, did not appear ſo 
undeciſive betwixt them; for whenever 
my father took pen and ink in hand, and 
ſet about calculating the ſimple expence 
of paring and burning, and fencing · in the 
Ox moor, &e. &c. with the certain 


| pon it eons bring him in return 
chens the 


L we — 20 ce -"— „ 1 


to ſpeak within bounds, a hundred - 


[ 165 j 


the latter turned out ſo prodigiouſly in his: 
way of working the account, that you- 


would have ſworn the Ox-moor would have 
carried all before it. For it was plain he 
ſhould reap a hundred laſts. of rape, at 
twenty pounds a laſt, the very firſt year 
— beſides an excellent crop of wheat the 
year following — and the year after that, 


but in all likelihood, a hundred and fifty 


—if not two hundred quarters of peaſe 


and beans—beſides potatoes without end 
—But then, to think he was all this while 
breeding up my brother like a hog to 
eat them—knocked all on the head again, 
and generally left the old gentleman in. 
ſuch a ſtate of ſnſpence—thar, as he often 


| declared to my uncle Toby — he knew no 


more than his heels what to do. 


No body, but he who has felt it, can 


conceive what a plaguing thing it is to 
have a man's mind torn aſunder by two 
projects of equal ſtrength, both obſti- 
nately pulling in a contrary direction at 
the ſame time: For to ſay nothing of 
the havock, which by a certain conſe- 
quence is unavoidably made by it all 

over 
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over the finer ſyſtem of the nerves, which 
you know convey the animal {pirits and 
more ſubtle juices from the heart to 
the head, and fo on—— It is not to be 
told in what a degree ſuch a wayward 
kind of friction works upon the more 
groſs and ſolid parts, waſting the fat and 
impairing the ſtrength of a man every 
time as it goes backwards and forwards. 


My father had certainly ſunk under 
this evil, as certainly as he had done 
under that of my CHRISTIAN NAME 
had he not been reſcued out of it 
as he was out of that, by a freſh evil 
the misfortune of my brother Bebby's 
gat, + © 


What is the life of man! Is it not to 

» ſhift from ſide to ſide? from ſorrow 

to ſorrow ?— to button up one caule 
of vexation1!——and unbutton another! 


CAP. XXX 


"ROM this moment I am to be con- 
ſidered as heir-apparent to the Shandy 
and it is from this point 
properly, 


family 
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properly, that the ſtory of my LI ER and 
my Op ix ioxs ſets out; with all my hur- 
ry and precipitation I have but been clear- 
ing the ground to raiſe the building 
and ſuch a building do I foreſee it will 
turn out, as never was planned, and as 
never was executed ſince Adam. In leſs 
than five minutes I ſhall have thrown my 
pen into the fire, and the little drop of thick 
ink which is left remaining at the bottom 
of my ink-horn, after it——1 have but 
half a ſcore things to do in the time 
I have a thing to name—a thing to lament 
a thing to hope a thing to promiſe, 
and a thing to threaten I have a thing to 
ſuppoſe a thing to declare—a thing to 
conceal—a thing to chule, and a thing to 
pray for.— This chapter, therefore, I name 
the chapter of Tyincs —and my next 
chapter to it, that is, the firſt chapter of 
my next volume, if I live, ſhall be my 
chapter upon -WHISKERS, ia order to 
keep up ſome fort of connection in my 
works, 


The thing 1 lament is, that things have 


crowded in ſo thick upon me, that I have 


not been able to get into that part 
Vor. IV. I . 
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cf my work, towards which, I have all 
the way, looked forwards, with ſo much 
earneſt deſire; and that is the campaigns, 
but eſpecially the amours of my uncle To- 
by, the events of which are of fo fingutar 
a nature, and fo Cervantick a caſt, that if 
I can fo manage it, as to convey but the 
ſame impreſſions to every other brain, 
which the occurrences themſelves excite 
in my. own I will anfwer for it the 
book ſhall make its way in the world, 
much better than its maſter has dene be- 
fore it Oh Triftram ! Triſtram ! can 
this but be once brought about—the cre- 
dit, which will attend thee as an author, 
| ſhall counterbalance the many evils which 
have befallen thee as a man — thou wilt 
feaſt upon the one —— when thou haſt 
loſt all ſenſe and remembrance of the 
ther 


No wonder I itch ſo much as I do, to 
get at theſe amours —— They are the 
choiceſt morſel of my whole ſtory! and 
when I do get at 'em aſſure your- 
felves, good folks, (nor do I value 


whoſe ſqueamiſh ſtomach takes offence at 


it) I ſhall not be at all nice in the * 
| 0 


[ 169.] 
of my words ; and that's the thing 
J have to declare. I ſhall never get 
all through in five minutes, that I fear 


—and the thing I hope is, that your wor- _ 
ſhips and reverences are not offended—— 


if you are, depend upon't I'll give you 
ſomething, my good gentry, next year, 
to be offended at that's my dear 
Jenny's way——but who my Jenny is — 
and Which is the right and which the 
wrong end of a woman is the thing to 
be concealed—it ſhall be told you the next 
chapter but one, to my chapter of button 
e not one chapter N 


| And now that you have juſt got to 
the end of theſe four volumes — the 
thing I have to aft is, how you feel 
your heads? my own akes diſmally 


as for your healths, I know, they are 


much better True Shandei/m, think 


what you will againſt it, opens the heart 


and lungs, and like all thoſe affections 
which partake of its nature, it forces the 
blood and other vital fluids of the body 
to run freely through their channels, and 
makes the wheel of life run long and 
chearfully round. | 


Was 
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Was I left like Sancho Pines, to chuſe 


my kingdom, it ſhould not be maritime 


or a kingdom of blacks to make a 
penny ef no, it ſhould be a king- 
dom of hearty laughing ſubjects: and as 
the bilious and more ſaturnine paſſions, by 
creating diſorders m the blood and hu- 
mours, have as bad an influence, I ſee, 
upon the body politick as body natural 
—and as nothing but a habit of virtue 
can fully govern thoſe paſſions, and ſub- 
ject them to reaſon—T ſhould add to my 
prayer—that God would give my ſubjects 
grace to be as wis E as they were MERRY; 
and then ſhould I be the happieſt monarch, 
and they the happieſt _ under hea- 
ven,— 


And fo, with this moral for the pre- 


" ſent, may it pleaſe your worſhips and 


your reverences, I take my leave of you 
till this time twelvemonth, when (unlels 
this vile cough kills me in the mean 
time) I'll have another pluck at your beards, 
and lay open a ſtory to the world you lit- 
tle dream of. 


